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You can’t understand how this fee1Ls. 
Knowing that one day, without any warning... 


It’s all going to be 
destrouer 
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GO AHEAD AND GET THOSE 
YAWNS OUT NOW. WE DON’T WANT 
ANY OF THAT DURING MORNING P 


MEETING, DO We? 
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HERE, TO FULFILL THE PURPOSE OF THIS WORLD! 


PLAYER, THE TRUE ONE WITH CONTROL, 








7 TUAVE SEEN THE 
5IGNS, AND I KNOW THE 
TRUTH! THIS WORLD, THIS 
EXISTENCE, IS NOTHING BUT 
A GAME...A GAME THAT IS 
MADE TO BE WON/ 


WE HAVE ALL SEEN 


THE EVIL THAT HAS 
OVERTAKEN MANKIND! THE 
SOULS OF HUMANS ARE 
ROTTEN, FESTERED WITH 


MANKIND TURNS 
FROM THIS TRUTH 
BECAUSE THEY CANNOT 
FACE IT. BUT THEIR SOULS 
WILL BE JUDGED BY THE 
ONE WHO COMPLETES 
THIS WORLD! 


SUCH THINGS MARK 
A SOUL AS THE ENEMY, 
AND AS IN EVERY GAME, 
VICTORY I5 ACHIEVED 
WHEN EVERY ENEMY [5 
ERADICATED! 


\ GREED, HATE, ANGER AND 
CRUELTY ! 


ONLY THE PURE AND .¥ 
UNSULLIED SOULS OF THOSE WHO 


SEE AND KNOW THE TRUTH WILL BE 
SPARED! 


TRUTHS? YOU BELIEVE \ : 
THAT PERHAPS MANKIND | pee Gaye ite 
CANNOT BE AS BAD Pe EARTH WITH HUMANS, AND 
“YOU TRULY KNOW: , THEY FOUGHT IN A GREAT 
WAR! HUMANS BELIEVED 
r THAT THE MONSTERS 
I HAVE SEEN THE | WOULD TAKE THEIR 
SIGNS, AND L HAVE READ 
THE RECORDS! 


BUT IN ALL THE 


RECORDS, NEVER 
WAS ONE SOUL THE EARTH WOULD NOT 


STOLEN! DO YOU NOT TOUCH SOULS STAINED 
SEE WHY? WITH SUCH FILTH/ 








THE TIME IS NEAR! 
KEEP YOUR SOULS PURE, AND 
YOU WILL BE SPARED THE 
RIGHTEOUS SKILL OF THE 


PLAYER, AND aEF THIS GAME 
WON: 


EVIL HEARTS SHALL 
BE SCRUBBED AWAY AS 
THE DIRT THEY ARE, AND THIS 
WORLD SHALL BE 
TRANSFORMED INTO ONE OF 
PEACE AND PURITY! 


THIS WORLD, THIS 
GAME, DESPERATELY 
AWAITS YOUR SKILL, YOU WHO 
SEEK VICTORY! WE SHALL COME 
WHEN YOU CALL OUR 


NAMES! ‘ 


SPARE US YOUR 
SKILL, AND WE SHALL 
SEE THIS WORLD 
REMADE! 
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YOU’LL NEED TO 


COME WITH ME. 


I NEED TO GET SOME 
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CHARA, 








UGH. I DO WISH THE MOM? MAY LI GO 
COLONY WOULD PROVIDE 


LIGHT REPLACEMENTS... 


AND LOOK AT THE 
FLOWERS? 
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Aw 
{ALL RIGHT. i= 
JUST UNTIL I’M 
DONE. BUT DON’T 
TALK TO ANY | 
STRANGERS. 








I5N’T THAT ONE OF 
THOSE RELIGIOUS 
WEIRDOS?P 


YEAH! FROM THE 
COLONY DOWN THE 
HILL! 


KATIE SAYS THEY 
WORSHIP THE MONSTERS 
THAT LIVE UNDER THE 
MOUNTAIN! 


NO THEY DON’T, 
STUPID! 


YEAH THEY DO 50! 
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PRETTY COOL, 


RIGHT? IT’S AN L JUST GOT IT, FOR 


XH80 TIGER 
PuAgE MY BIRTHDAY. 


bs 


YOU CAN GIVE IT A 
TRY, IF YOU WANNA. 
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CONTROLLING 
THINGS ISN/T 


WHAT, YOU HAVE FUN 
CONTROLLING THIS? 
THAT’S...THAT DOEON’T 
MAKE SENSE! / 


DON’T YOU EVEN 

LI WAS JUST KNOW HOW TO PLAY 
TRYING TO BE WITH SOMEONE 
NICE! ELSE'S TOYS?! 


D7 Hey! WHat THe \ 4 
{ HELLIS¥ouR |} 
PROBLEM?! 








MOM AND DAD YOU GUYS ARE A 
WERE RIGHT... BUNCHA FREAKS/ 








I TOLD YOU NOT 
TO TALK TO ANY 
STRANGERS! ae 


ROTTEN TO 
THE CORE. 
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MOM? DAD? 


MAY...L GET 
SOMETHING FOR MY 
BIRTHDAY? 


I TOLD YOU NOT TO 
NOW LOOK...THEY’VE 
TARE THEM INTO THE MAIN ALREADY PICKED UP THAT 


VILLAGE. INFLUENCE! 


I WON’T BE DOING 
THAT AGAIN. 








IT’S JUST ONE THING... 
I DON’T THINK THE ONE WHO 
CALLS US WILL BE UPSET 
OVER THAT... 


DO YOU 
WANT “OUR 
SOUL TO 
BECOME 
TAINTED? 


FURTHER. 


WE HAVE 
Me ae THIS. 
aes IF YOU WANT ONE THING 
HEART. JUST FOR YOURSELF THIS 
WEAR, NEXT YEAR YOU/LL WANT 
TWO THINGS. THEN MORE. 
SELFISHNESS I5 NEVER 
SATISFIED 








L JUST DON’T 
THINK IT IS FAIR... 


WHY DOES JUST 
ONE BIRTHDAY 
PRESENT HURT THE 
SOUL? 


LIT I5 NOT 


DOES THE 
PLAYER WANT THEM 
ALL? MAYBE 
THEY'RE THE 
SELFISH ONE 
AROUND HERE. 

















I’M 
/ SORRY! TI 
WON’T DO IT 
i, AGAIN ! 





I’M SORRY... 


I PROMISE THAT 
MY SOUL IS 
GOOD... 
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ma? SPARE US, GIVE Ca | 
US MERCY “at a 














HER SOUL |5 
ROTTEN! SHE NEEDS 
REDEMPTION! 





CONFESS TO US YOUR 
) WRONGDOING! 


YOU THOUGHT IF 
YOU WENT TO THE 
MOUNTAIN NO 
TRAVELER RETURNS 
FROM, “OU WOULD 
ESCAPE 
CONSEQUENCES. 
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CONRAD LU e 


# FIGHT 


HP 4S ae 


SITEM| |XMERCY 


> DIANE I5ATK 5 DEF 
> This human thinks they can escape 
consequences. 


I’VE BEEN FEELING 
TRAPPED AND ANGRY 


LATELW... I WAS PLANNING ON 


DOING HARM TO MY 
HUSBAND AND THEN 
ESCAPING THE COLONY, 
GOING TO MT. EBOTT. 


BUT EVEN ON MT. 
EBOTT, “OU CANNOT 
HIDE YOURSELF OR YOUR 
SOUL FROM THE ONE 
WHO CALLS US! 





’ 2..L AMR-READY NO 
 TOMAKE MY SOUL J} 


RIGHT AGAIN. 








é THE PLAYER 
5EE5 AND KNOWS 


YOUR CONFESSION 
AND THE PURITY OF 
YOUR SOUL/ 


—T 
DO YOU SEE THIS 


DEVOTION? SHE WILL BE 
SPARED THE RIGHTEOUS 


YOU ARE HEALTHY AGAIN, 
READY FOR THEIR ARRIVAL 
AND THE NEW WORLD! 


MAKE YOUR SOULS RIGHT, 
AND YOU TOO WILL BE 
SPARED! 








/ ARE YOU READY TO 
MONE ie” | SING THE GOOD 
) MORNING SONG? 
FRIENOLY 
MONSTER! 


YAAAAY !~ 


I’M GOING TO THE 
VILLAGE TO PICK UP SOME 
PAPER AND SOAP L’LL BE 


= > BACK SOON. ‘ 


CAN L COME 
TOO? 


AFTER LAST TIME? 
NO. THE PEOPLE THERE 
ARE A BAD INFLUENCE. I 
DON’T WANT YOU TALKING i 


WITH ANYONE OUTSIDE 
THE COLONY Fn 
& 


L...£ JUST WANTED 
TO GET MORE OF THE 
GOLDEN FLOWERS. THe 9 * WANTED TO 


SOON. SQUARE WHERE 
THEY ALL ARE... 








IT’S JUST FLOWERS. YOU 
DON’T NEED TO RISK 
ASSOCIATING WITH THE 
UNINITIATED FOR THOSE. 


MOM, DAD... 
WHEN IS THE 
PLAYER 
COMING? 


IT DOESN’T MATTER 
‘WHEN’ SPECIFICALLY, 
CHARA. WE JUST NEED TO 
BE READY AT ANY TIME. 


ALL L’VE EVER 
HEARD I5 IT’S 
‘S500N’! 


ALL ANYONE EVER SAYS 
I5 ‘SOON’! LAST YEAR IT 
WAS ‘SOON,’ AND THE 
YEAR BEFORE THAT! 








anes agere WHAT? THE ADULTS 
UNDERSTAND HOW THESE UNDERSTAND? THE 


THINGS WORK. LEADER DOES? 


IF HE’S SO SMART, 
WHY DOESN'T HE SAY 
WHEN? 








IF THE PLAYER 
WANTS TO WIPE ALL OF 
THIS HORRIBLE WORLD 
AWAY, THEN WHY DON’T 
THEY JUST GO AHEAD 









A AND DO IT?! 
ze 


rT 
HATE THE 
PLAYERS! 





NY YOU AREGOINGTO. OS 
CHARA.GOTO pREesEeNT YOURSELF TO THE | 


| “YOUR ROOM AND LEeapEeR 50 THAT YOU CAN | 
| TAY THERE UNTIL =MAKE YOUR SOUL RIGHT. / 
| MORNING MEETING \ y 








YOU NEED TO DO THIS 
50 THAT YOU WILL LIVE TO 
SEE THE NEW, PEACEFUL 
WORLD 


50 GO TO BED AND 
PREPARE. NOW. 


WE LOVE YOU, AND 
WANT YOUR SOUL TO 
BE PURE. 
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IF THIS 
REALLY IS THE 
WORLD...THE 
PLAYER WON’T 
SPARE A SINGLE 
PERSON. NOT 
MOM, OR DAD, 
OR ME. 


EVERYONE IN 
HERE IS JUST 
AS ROTTEN AS 


EVERYONE OUT 
THERE. 





I WON'T WAIT . 9 oF 


AROUND TO 
EXPERIENCE THAT. 
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YOU CAN PLAY WITH \ 
ANY OF THE TOYS YOU ) 
WANT! 


FRIENDS HAVE TO 
SHARE THINGS, 
RIGHT? 
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.. WHERE ARE 
WE GOING? 


TO THE COURTYARD! DAD 
MAKES A BIG SPEECH TO ALL THE 
MONSTERS IN THE UNDERGROUND 235 


ONCE A MONTH. 
YOURE FINALLY 
GONNA GET TO SEE 
EVERYONE! 


ALL 
MONSTERS? 


“WEA! DON’T 


WORRY... 
EVERYONE I5 
NICE! 








” CITIZENS! MANY OF ¥O 
' HAVE ALREADY SEEN THIS 
NEWEST ADDITION TO OUR 
FAMIL4, BUT NOW, WE WOULD 
LIKE TO MAKE IT KNOWN TO 
ALL THE UNDERGROUND! 


IN THE PAST, IT 
WAS THE HUMANS 
THAT DROVE US INTO 
THIS PLACE AND 
TRAPPED US HERE. WE 
SPENT MANY LONG 
YEARS IN FEAR AND 
ANGER AT THEIR 
CRUELTY. 


THIS IS OUR HUMAN 
CHILD...CHARA 
DREEMURR! 


BUT SEE NOW... 
THIS PAST DOES 
NOT DEFINE OUR 

. FUTURE! 








7 MY SON FOUND THIS HUMAN 

{IN DISTRESS...AND HIS KINDNESS SEE HERE, THIS EXAMPLE 

\ HAS BROUGHT FORTH SUCH THAT OUR CHILDREN SET! 
FRIENDSHIP! 


TOGETHER...IN PEACE! 








TOGETHER, THESE 

tiger tae ie . CHILDREN WILL BE OUR ESCAPE 

alle Hore. ole \ FROM THIS PLACE, AND WE WILL Live 
NON THE SURFACE IN HARMONY WITH 


o” > OUR HUMAN BROTHERS AND 


SISTERS! 


WE WILL BE 
SPARED MORE WAR! 
WE WILL HAVE 
MERCY! 
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YOU KIDS SLEEP 
TIGHT! 


YOU JUST LOOKED 
gee han ee REALLY WORRIED AT DAD'S 
; SPEECH TODAY... DON’T WANT 
YOU TO BE SCARED OR 
ANYTHING! 


...WHY DO YOU 
ASK? 


DAD TOLD ALL 
THE MONSTERS VN 
THAT YOU'RE Goop! = 
NO ONE WILL BE 
MEAN TO YOU. J 








HAVE YOU EVER 
THOUGHT ...THAT 
MAYBE...OUR WHOLE 
WORLD I5 JUST A 
GAME? 


L’VE NEVER 
HEARD THAT. WHAT 
DO YOU MEAN? 


I MEAN. JUST THE 
WAY THAT EVERYTHING 
HAPPENS. HOW WE FIGHT...OR 
DON’T. WHAT IF IT’S ALL A 
BIG GAME? 


BUT...THE WORLD I5 
JUST THE WAY IT 19. 








GOLLY, WHAT 
WOULD IT EVEN 
MEAN IF IT WERE 
“JUST A GAME?” 


WELL. SOMEONE 

WOULD HAVE TO PLAY IT, | 

RIGHT? SOMEONE HAS 
TO WIN IT. 


KILLING ALL OF THE 
BAD GUYS. 50 
WHOEVER’S LEFT CAN 
LIVE IN PEACE. 


BUT...WHY? WE’RE 
JUST LIVING LIFE. WHAT 
PART NEEDS WINNING? 


L...L DUNNO. WHO 
COUNTS AS A BAD GUY? 
NO ONE HERE I5 BAD. 


HUMANS ARE BAD 
ALL OF THEM. 
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BUT... 
WHOEVER 
PLAYED THE 
GAME WOULD 
KNOW WHO 
WAS BAD... 


BUT YOU'RE A 
HUMAN, AND YOU’RE 
NOT BAD 


AND IF Y“YOU’RE 
NOT, THERE’S GOTTA 
BE OTHER GOOD 
HUMANS, TOO. 


THIS STILL DOESN’T 
MAKE MUCH SENSE TO ME. L 
MEAN, THEN WHO’S THIS 
MYSTERIOUS GAME PLAYER 
PLAYING AS? 


THINK ABOUT IT. WHEN 

WE PLAY OUR BOARD 

GAMES, WE CHOOSE A 
PIECE TO BE. 


OR WHEN WE PLAY 
THAT FIGHTING VIDEO 
GAME THAT WE FOUND, We 
PICK OUR FAVORITE 
CHARACTER. 
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I THINK WE’D 
50 IF THIS WORLD NOTICE IF SOMEONE WAS 
WAS REALLY JUST A RUNNING AROUND BEING 


GAME, WOULDN’T THE CONTROLLED BY SOME 
GAME PLAYER HAVE TO INVISIBLE GUY! 


DO THAT, TOO? 


THEY’D BE ALL “HELP 
I’M BEING CONTROLLED!” 
OR SOMETHING, RIGHT? 





MAYBE...IT’S NOT 
SOMETHING YOU REALLY 
KNOW. 


YOU THINK IT’S JUST YOU, BUT 
REALLY YOU’RE BEING GUIDED BY \ | 
SOMETHING BIGGER. \ 





THAT'S TOO 
WHEN YOU PUT IT LIKE THAT, 
BeeeT 12 vise IT MEANS YOU COULD BE BEING 
: CONTROLLED RIGHT NOW AND NOT 
EVEN KNOW IT! 
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IF THE WORLD I5 JUST A 
GAME, MAYBE THEY CAN WIN IT 
WITHOUT KILLING ANYONE. 
MAYBE THEY WIN IT BY 
HELPING ALL OF US! 


M-MAYBE THIS 
PLAYER I5 GOOD, 
TOO! NOT 
CONTROLLING, BUT 
LIKE...LIKE A 
PARTNER! 


I DON’T THINK THIS 
WORLD I5 REALLY A 
GAME. BUT YOU KNOW, IF IT WAS, 
AND THERE’S REALLY SOME 
PERSON OUT THERE THAT 
CAN WIN IT... 


...& HOPE IT’S 
YOU, CHARA. 
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CHARA!! 


CHARA, ARE 
YOU THERE?! 


SOMEONE, 
PLEASE! HELP 
ME! 


CHARA... 
ANYBODY! 


ES 
SOMEBODY 
= HELP ME/ 








I-I TOOK CHARA TO THE 
HUMAN VILLAGE, BUT CHARA’S 
SOUL, HE WAS—A-AND THEN THE 
HUMANS SAW US AND ATTACKED ME, I 
WAS JUST GOING TO GO FOR SIX BUT 
THEN CHARA KEPT YELLING 
ABOUT... 


SO I CAME BACK, I 
WAS HURT BUT I CAME BACK 
HOME, AND THEN IT ALL WENT 
BLACK...AND I NORE UP LIKE 
THIS: | 


BUT...I’M A 
FLOWER! 


MY SON/ 


YOU...YOU'VE 
COME BACK! 


OH, MY SON...THE HUMANS 
HURT YOU, THEY KILLED YOU, 
BUT NOW YOU'VE COME BACK 

TO US! 


THERE, THERE... 
EVERYTHING IS GOING TO BE 
ALL RIGHT. YOU'RE HOME! 








I PROMISE... 


I'LL NEVER LET 
ANYTHING HURT YOU 
EVER AGAIN. 
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LS 
SOMETHING 
BOTHERING YOU, 
ASRIEL? 


YOU STILL 
LOVE ME? 


OF COURSE I 
STILL LOVE YOU! 
NOTHING WILL EVER 
STOP ME FROM 
LOVING YOU. 








ASRIEL, TODAY HOW 
WOULD YOU LIKE— 
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 ...I WON'T LET 
ANYTHING HURT | 
YOU, ASRIEL. | 








I WILL 
ALWAYS 
LOVE YOU, 
|  ~=ASRIEL. 

S) NOTHING WILL 
CHANGE 
THAT. 


r WHAT'S WRONG? 
ARE YOU FEELING 
BAD ABOUT 
SOMETHING? 


DO YOU... 
STILL LOVE 
ME? 








ASRIEL, WHERE 
ARE YOU?! 


EXCEPT CHARA...CHARA 


NO ONE 
UNDERSTANDS WHAT WOULD UNDERSTAND, BUT 
THIS IS LIKE. | THEY’RE GONE NOW. 








WHY AM I EVEN \y 
STILL HERE IF I CAN'T a NOT EVEN MOM 


Mm FEEL ANYTHING FOR y | 
N titty 2 AND DAD: 


WHY DID 
THINGS END UP 
THIS WAY?... 


I DON’T WANT A WORLD 
TO LIVE IN THIS WITHOUT 
WORLD IF THIS IS LOVE... 


xl 
HOW IT’S GOING TO 
BE, FOREVER. POINTLESS. 








WHAT WILL 
HAPPEN... 
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WH... 
HOW DID I 
? 








WELL, I CERTAINLY 
THINK I'D REMEMBER 
SEEING A TALKING 
FLOWER BEFORE. 


GOLLY, A TALKING 
FLOWER! WHERE DID YOU 
COME FROM? 


YOU DON'T 
REMEMBER 
ME? 
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True Lab 





ARE ¥OU 4 
READY, BIG 
GUY? YOU/RE ae 


‘ont? LS A 
TOMORROW! = / Wan 
— Ah, 4 = 


I KNOW, I’M 
EXCITED TOO... 


A-ARE...Y~OU 
OKAY? 








a 
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a ae 


. | I DON’T LIKE 

S HOW HE'S 

: WHAT’S WRONG WITH 
~~) Ce DOG? — 


ie 
~ 


A | 


5TAY CALM! 


D-DON’T Woeey! £ a 
CAN FIX THIS! JUST S— \mm 








LISTEN, J-JUST...HELP m4 
SUPPORT HIM! KEEP HIM 9 a aha nell 
STANDING! | | 


EVERYTHING WILL 
BE FINE... 


THE DOCTOR 


/ 
peg hrs ,..A5 LONG AS WE 


DETERMINED! M STICK TOGETHER! 








0O-OKAY, THAT’S DOCTOR...L’M 


EVERYTHING! NOT F-FEELING 
WELL... 


I’M SORRY, L’LL B- 
BE WITH YOU IN A 
MOMENT, MR45. 
DRAKE! 




















OH... 


IS THIS.. WHAT 








YOU SHOULDN’T GO 
HOME TOMORROW 
AFTER ALL... 
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BLUURBL 
BURB... 


my) « ON 
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NO WAY, L 


WANT TO WATCH THE 
CARTOON ABOUT THE 
GUYS WITH BIG 


MUSCLES. 


I D-DON’T 
St UNDERSTAND...WHY 
DID THIS HAPPEN? 


W-WASN’T THE 

DETERMINATION 
SUPPOSED TO FIX 

EVERYTHING? 


EVEN IF IT 
WASN’T FOR THE 


IF WE MAKE IT 
TO THE DOCTOR, 
SHE’LL HELP 


DETERMINATION WAS 
THE PROBLEM! 








HUMANS...THEI2 
BODIES HAVE MUCH MORE TLL Carey 


al PHYSICAL MATTER! IT TAKES YOU THERE. 
AGES FOR THEM TO TURN 
INTO DUST! 
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WHAT IF...THEIR 

PLEASE, DETERMINATION 

a. DON’T DEPENDS ON 
IGHT. 
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WHAT IF 
MONSTERS 


é 
THERE'S 
STILL HOPE. 
LET’S GO 


CAN’T... 


TOGETHER. 





; L INJECTED 50 MUCH 
BLUURERB: DETERMINATION INTO ALL OF 
THEM: 


15...15 THIS HAPPENING 
TO EVERYONE ?! 














MRS. DRAKE? 


- SHYSTER?P 
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You'RE 
You'RE \To BLAME! 


2 
0 BLAME, Nou 'RE 
You'Re TO BLAME! 


To BLAME! You'RE 








LI DION’T 
MEAN FOR 
THIS TO 
HAPPEN... 














HOWDY, DR. ALPHYS! 
JUST THOUGHT L/D CALL! 
SPOKE TO MR. DRAKE AT THE 
MTT RESORT TODAY, SAID HE’S 
ANXIOUS TO SEE HI5 WIFE 
AGAIN. OKAY FOR ME TO STOP 
BY TOMORROW MORNING? 











NO NO NO! 
I MEAN...SORRY, 
L’MGONNAHAVETO 
CALLYOUBACK! 
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OKAY...H-HERE 
IT'LL BE F-F-FINE... 








WAIT, NO! Y- 
YOU’RE GONNA 
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| 7 q 1? VES...WE RE 


GONNA GO NOW. 
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MOM, Y“OU’RE 
REALLY BACK! 








MOM, MOM, QGUE55 WHAT! £ 
MET THE HUMAN, AND THEY LAUGHED AT 
MY JOKES! 


YEAH, THEY DID! T’M GONNA 
BE A FAMOUS COMEDIAN! 


LISTEN, AH. L BUT AH 
UNDERSTAHND WHY WAHNTED TO. THANK 


HOU TOOK SO LONG...1TO & | { YOU. FOR YOUR HONESTY. ) 


. LET ME KNOW ABOUT / » EVEN IF IT TOOK 
“~< THIS. dt : AHWHILE. 








IT’S REAL NICE 

TAH...HAVE OUR 

FAHMILY BACK 
TOGETHAH AGAIN. 


YOU GOOD NOW, 
ALPHYS? 


yy 
/ NE GOTTA GET OVER 


TO ASGORE’5S PLACE, 
PRONTO! 


YEAH, I’M 
GOOD NOW. , 








OH, YOU'RE BACK 


FRISK? WHAT ARE | TO RESET, RIGHT? 
YOU DOING HERE?! I : 
TOLD YOU— 








I CANT LOVE \ 
YOU! I CAN’T 
LOVE ANYONE! 


I KNOW. 
IT’S OKAY THAT YOU 
CAN'T LOVE. 


THEN...WHAT? IS 
THIS SOME KIND OF 
PITY THING? 





YOU /DIOT! 
| DON'T YOU 
\ REMEMBER WHAT 
I SAID?! 


I'LL JUST 
MAKE YOU ALL 
MISERABLE UP 

THERE! 


“OH, BOO-HOO, THE 
POOR FLOWER’S LEFT 
ALL ALONE?” 


BECAUSE YOU CAN 
KEEP YOUR 
WORTHLESS PITY. [= 











Y «T'saust.. Qo A 
“i YOU'RE THE ONLY - o . WHO KNOWS WHAT 
4 OTHER ONE. A ~~ IT WAS LIKE. 
| f. % . a \ 





I JUST...WANTED 
SOMEONE TO TALK TO YOL MIGHT WANT 


ABOUT IT. THAT, TOO. 





I KNOW =F 
YOU'RE : BUT DO YOU THINK... 


or | MAYBE LINDERSTANDING 
ere eee “ ’ WOULD BE ENOUGH? 


DON'T... TELL 
ASGORE OR TORIEL 
WHO I AM. 


ON A COUPLE 
CONDITIONS! 








NO MORE 
RESETS. 








...WHAT’S WITH 
THIS STUPID 
HELMET, 
ANYWAY? 


TORIEL WOULDN’T \ 
LET ME COME DOWN 
HERE WITHOUT 
SAFETY STUFF. 
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GOVERNMENT | 
HOMEWORK 
FOR WORLD'S 


WELL, CHEER UP! 
SANS I5 GOING TO 
HELP ME MAKE A PIE 
AFTER DINNER. 


THANKS, 
TORIEL. 








EXCUSE ME, 19_THIS 
THE AMBASSADOR TO 
THE MONSTERS? 


THIS 15 THE SECRET 
SERVICE. JUST 
LETTING YOU KNOW, 

E’VE DISCOVERED A 
LANT, AND WE 
BELIEVE IT’S 

SOMEONE VERY 
CLOSE TO YOU. 
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AT LEAST YOU AND 
SANS HAVE THAT IN 
COMMON. 


GOT WHAT IN 
COMMON? 


PRANKING ME WITH THE 
PHONE. 


WHEN DID IT EVER 
SOMETIMES 
YOU/RE 50 
DUMB. WHEN 
WOULD I BE 
ABLE TO USE A 
PHONE?! 


I CAN BARELY 
USE THIS STUPID 
PENC 


L! 


NO, IT WASN’T HIM. £ 


THAT'S WEIRD I 
WONDER WHO THAT D gig ees ara THE 


WAS... 


PROBABLY 
JUST THAT 
SKELETON IF 
“YOU WERE IN 
SNOWDIN. 








THEY CALLED } I DION’T EVEN GET A 
ASK ING oe gee CHANCE TO ANSWER BEFORE 
THEY SAID THE NUMBER WAS 


= eB a \ 
P L THOUGHT L’0 
/ EVENTUALLY MEET THE 


2, BUT... NEVER 
RECOGNIZED [He VOICE , 


50 I THOUGHT IT 
WA YOU 
MES9ING WITH ME, 


LKE...THOSE 
OTHER TIMES. , 


NOT EVERY 

WEIRD THING 

YOU DID WAS 
MY FAULT, 
GEEEEZ. 
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YOUR LITTLE PHONE WELL...OKAY. 50 
PRANK SUDDENLY REMINDED THIS HAPPENED DURING 
ME OF A STRANGE THING THAT ONE OF MY EARLIER 
HAPPENED TO ME ONCE. RESETS. 


BACK WHEN 
TWAS TRYING 
TO MAKE 
FRIENDS AND 
HELP PEOPLE 
LIKE THAT'D 
DO ANY 


ACTED ALL 
FORGIVING 
EXPLAINED \ AND SUCH. 
WHAT 
HAPPENEP. 


LI EVEN OFFERED | DID YOU EVER 
10 BE HER LAB Bay, =f oe oe FIND A WAY TO HEAL 
ASSISTANT! ae 

INCREDIBLE/S I-L’D 
BE IN YOUR DEBT 
FOREVER! 


Nore. NOTHING I 
TRIED EVER WORKED 
THOSE FREAKS ARE 
S5TUCK THAT WAY 
FOREVER. 


YBE FIND A WAY 

TO REVERSE THE COEL 19 

OF DETERMINATION ON 
or ee: AMAL 


AMS, ANP 
AKE THe NORMAL 








I’LL BE RIGHT BACK, 


I MEAN...OBVIOUSLY 1D FLOWEY! JUST NEED TO GRAB 
I MOST OF IT WAS FOR \oD oe SOME SAMPLES FROM COLD 


cf 
50 ONE DAY IN THE 
LAB, R 
WORKING ON THAT... 


WHEN ONE 
OLS ZF ai 
UMP FOR IN THE OTHER 


CL | 
AMALGAMS AMALGAM... 
SHOWS UP me , EB 


(ae TES 
THOSE THINGS i ag. 
WEREN'T LIKE THE 7 jE. Je, 
Migs I . THEMSELVES 
Zz HIDDEN. 
ALPHYS KNEW WHO... 
OR WHAT THEY 
WEE. 








WELL...I FIGURED IF 
WeONE CF EDLLD ALHaue 
JUST PESET. 1 Y-YEAH, SURE 
L’LL JOIN YOU. 


THAT WAS A HUGE 
MISTAKE. 


JUST ...IMAGINE LIVING 
INSIDE YOUR OWN WORST 
MEMORIES... 





Rin, 
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O-OH MY Gop! 
FLOWEY/ 








AND THE 
WEIRDEST THING I5..I \s, 
NEVER SAIN THAT GUY NOT IN ANY 
| RESET. LIKE HE ONLY 
EXISTED IN THAT BAD 
EMORY 


BUT NOW L 
CAN’T HELP 
WONDERING... 


UUGH, NO, 
STUPID! 


I’M SAYING I 
WONDER IF THE DR. 
GASTER L SAW IN THOSE 
MEMORIES MAYBE WAS THE 
SAME GUY THE MYSTERY 
VOICE CALLED YOU 
ABOUT. 


YOU THINK A 
MEMORGHEAD PRANK 
CALLED ME? 


BUT...IF NEITHER OF 
US EVER SAW HIM, 
THEN...WHAT DOES IT 
MEAN? 


LI DUNNO. 


I’M JUST... 
CURIOUS NOW. 
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that flower out gettin 
sun or somethin’, kid? 








Seen gg Bl 
EX“ 
y 7 Wr 


OH. LT THOUGHT YOU 
WERE NAPPING, SANS 


i'm on break from 
the nap. otherwise i 
get penalized for 


napping overtime. | Y 
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you know, sometimes 
i wish you wouldn't talk to 
that guy so much. 


just not all that fond 
of what you discuss 
is all. 


never mind. 


L KNOW...Z THOUGHT that's none of my 
THAT'S WHY YOU DIDNT hineiness 
WANT ME TO TALK TO | 
WOU ABOUT IT. 


L...THOUGHT LI 
WAS JUST 
SHARING THAT 
WITH FLOWEY. 


BUT YOU MUST 
THINK IT 15, BECAUSE 
YOU’VE BEEN 
LISTENING. 


DID “OU EVER KNOW A... 
‘DOCTOR GASTER?’ 








BUT FLOWEY 


flowey ain't me 
last i checked. i'd know if 
i Knew some doctor. 


| a | 
listen, kid, ; 
my nap break's and i'm sure 


almost over. (¢ | you wanna get to 
= \ your cartoons. 


you know, papyrus thinks 


GOTTA STAY ON | that sleeping isn't useful, but 
SCHEDULE, HUH? | i know for a = baa it's quite 
| useTul! 


a whole lot of bad 
things never get done when 
you're too lazy to 
do them. 


Liu 








...WHAT SORT OF you found the 
BAD THINGS? key to my workshop, 
didn't you? 
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what i left in there. 
those sorts of bad things. 


\ 4 


I REMEMBER SEEING A 
PICTURE OF YOU WITH A 
BUNCH OF OTHER 
PEOPLE. 


YOU LOOKED 
HAPPY. HOW WAS 
THAT BAD? 
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SANS...EVERYONE’S ON 
THE SURFACE NOW. AND LI 
THINK THEYRE HAPPY. 


! 
NEN 


pont 


TIN 


es 


i 


have to be sad or 
angry to do wrong, 
frisk. 


I WANT YOU TO BE 
HAPPY, TOO. YOU 
DESERVE IT. 


PWD 








I DUNNO, YOU I MEAN, I-L KINDA 
TWO...THIS DOESN’T JUST WANTED TO LEAVE 
50OUND LIKE A GOOD THE AMALGAMS WITH 

IDEA. THEIR OWN FAMILIES... 


I’M SURE THEY 
REALLY DON’T WANT T-TO 
THINK ABOUT THEIR...TIME 

IN THE LAB AGAIN. 


—_—_--———_— 


oo 


ee 
~ o~- 


I KNOW. JUST...L REALLY WANT TO FIND eat CA Le ARO Ce OE 


OUT MORE ABOUT THIS DOCTOR GUY. AMALGAMS CAN HELP 


IT’5...CONFUSING TO 
Mé THAT NO ONE 
KNOWS OR 
REMEMBERS HIM. 


WELL, THE . AND YOU SAID YOU 
MEMORYHEADS ARE DIDN’T KNOW ANYTHING 
THE ONLY CLUE WE ABOUT THEM... 

HAVE 50 FAR. 








LI DION’T. LT JUST I KNOW. BUT I THOUGHT 
COULDN’T TRACK MAYBE ONE OF THE OTHER 
THEM... AMALGAMS DID. 


I-L DION’T WANT 
TO. 


WE COULD...MAYBE 
FIGURE OUT MORE 
FROM THERE. 


AND THAT’S ASSUMING YOU CAN GET 
ANYTHING BUT GIBBERISH OUT OF THOSE 
THINGS, ANYWAY. 


MAYBE NOT. BUT L’D 
LIKE TO TRY. 


WELL...O-OKAY! I’LL 
GIVE THEIR FAMILIES A 
ALL...TRY TO ARRANGE 

A TIME TO MEET. 
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ALPHYS, WE STILL GOT ~ 
THAT COSPLAY TO MAKE AND 
THE BUTTONS TO FINISH! AND 

PACKING, TOO! 


AND NOT UNTIL AFTER 
THE CON, OKAY? 


SURE, WOULDN’T WANT 
ANYTHING IMPORTANT TO GET \ 
IN THE WAY OF SOME NERD 
GATHERING. 


WE CAN WAIT TWO 
WEEKS. 


a 


—_—_—_—_—_——_— 


{10 monsters: 
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50, I-L KNOW 
IT’5 ALOT TO 3 I’M REALLY 
ASK OF YOU, We a4 G-GLAD YOU 
BUT... - 3 A GUYS ARE HERE 
TODAY. 


FRISK AND I 
JUST WANT TO 
ASK YOU A COUPLE 
OF QUESTIONS! A- 
ABOUT...YOUR T- 
TIME IN THE 
LABORATORY. 


Y-YOU REMEMBER 
THE HUMAN, RIGHT? 








THERE'S NO RIGHT OR | WHEN WE’RE DONE, I 
WRONG ANSWERS! IT’S BROUGHT YOU ALL SOME CHIPS 
AND CANDY FOR YOUR 


NOT A TEST. A-AND... 





ifl 





THey Come) _{ THey Com 
FROM & THey Ca 
MEMORY FROM 6 
MEMORIES. 


THEY Come 
| FROM GAD 
MEMORIES, 


HOW DID 
THEY...START 
APPEARING? 


THERE BEFORE | 


BAD Memories 
WERE THERE BEFe Cc 
WERE THERE 








DO YOU KNOW... 
WHOSE OLD 
MEMORIES? 


i 
SOMEONE FA! 
BEFoRE THE 000 S 


0 
SOMEONE FAILED 
BEFoRE THE DOCTOR, 








THERE...BUT DON’T 
OW WHO? 


, YOU FELT : ~ ‘THe DOGS 
SOMEONE ELSE , Mit WILL KNOW 
pi THe DOGS : 
: WILL KNOW 


i 
THE DOos LIKED 
BEING AROUND AL 


(| GUARDS FOR THE THE D0oS LIKED 
> FIRST LAG 


GUARDS FoR THE 
FIRST LAG 


THEY TOLD ME 
SO a?’ € Y 


Bene te [SN ) 








REAPER 
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(oad oe 
AND YOU— : OWIN 
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o/s THIS 
ACTUALLY 
HELPFUL? 


fo SG 


FOR ME TO | 
\ TALK TO SANS 


DID YOU HAVE A 
NICE VISIT WITH 
THE DOCTAH? 


HEY, THAT’S 
REALLY “COOL!” 





Mi4/ ee 





what's with 
that look? 
bad day at 
school, 
kid? 


i hope it's 
about letting me sell 
hot dogs at that bake sale 
you got comin’ up. 


NAGA ie = 
WITH YOU. 


now i know 
toriel just wants the 
kids for that, but-- 








I WANT TO TALK ABOUT 
WHAT HAPPENED TO YOU IN 
THE UNDERGROUND LAB, WITH 
DR. GASTER. 


well, you are 
the little detective. 
what else do you 
think you know? 


well... 
then cool. 
you got 
all the 
important 

stuff. 





| toldja. i don't know any-- 


SANS, WHY ARE YOU 
LYING? LT KNOW “OU KNEW 
HIM. 


L...L KNOW YOU WERE 
WORKING ON SOMETHING WITH 
HIM. SOME SORT OF MACHINE, 
THAT BROKE. YOU WANTED TO... 
HELP EVERYONE, BUT IT 
DIDN’T WORK OUT. 


AND SOMETHING HAPPENED 
TO DR. GASTER THAT MADE 
EVERYONE FORGET HIM. EVERYONE 
EXCEPT YOU. 


SANS, WHAT 
WERE YOU 
WORKING ON? WHY 
IS IT BOTHERING 
YOU 50 MUCH? 
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because i know you, frisk. 
if i tell you, you're gonna get it into your 
determined little head that it's something 


'm fine, 
kiddo. it's not a 


story for you. P—=—____ you have to do something about. 


something you 
gotta Fix. 


you've already fixed 
things for all the monsters. 
can't do anything about this. 


IF LT CAN’T DO ANYTHING 
ABOUT IT...THEN WHAT’S IT 


r\ GOING TO HURT TELLING ME? a 
it'll 


well, if 
at least get you to 
you're really get off my backbone 
not gonna let BBOUN hes 
this go, huh? 
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ou gotta understand, J| 


.we were stuck down in 


Kid, 


that dark for a long, long time. 
ages before any humans 
showed up. 


we got 
desperate, trying to 
find ways to save 
ourselves. 


lotta scientists 
came and went, but dr. 
gaster was the most 
brilliant of them. 


what we 
thought was 
the key... 
the SAVE marker of 
each person's 
position in 
time and 


damn, but that 
was an exciting time. we 
got a whole team together 
to research SAVE files. 


couldn't 
even tell 
a how 
thrilled i 
was To we 
worked 
together, 
and built a 
machine. it 
was designed 
To access 
SAVE files. 


Lio 








we thought... 
maybe if we made 
it big enough, powerful 
enough, we could send 
all the monsters 
back in time. 


except we 
were missing the 
key ingredient... 
and that was 
determination. 


’ human souls around, 
we iust didn't even 
now to look 


but we just kept 
pushing on. the doc kept 
insisting, a few monsters 
lost, but it'd be worth 
the sacrifice to save 
everyone. 


VUES AS 


(ols 


to before 
the war between 
the humans and 

monsters. 


know better, 
make it so we 
were never 
banished 
underground 
in the first 7 __ 


there were... 
a lotta tests, on 
monsters. 


trying to 
get them to 
save, to load, 
to reset. all of 
them failed. 


all but 
the first tes 
subject were 
lost forever. 








just a 
few more. 
we'll get it brilliant 
next time. monster 
we never that he was, 
did. | he built 


the CORE. , \ 
yi " 
= WK Gn 
rm = 


surely...using all of 
| the energy powering the 
AU) : underground would be enough to get 
the time machine to work. enough 
‘ to free us all. 
, 
=, a 


| spoilers, frisk! ff ~ that machine 
it wasn't enough. it was sony with the CORE..i+ did 
to tell a real bad joke, though. something to the space- 


_ time continuum all right. 


some kind of 
accident, but it... 
split it open, made 
it accessible. 








everything 
went wrong, and dr. 
gaster...got to see that 
accident up close and 
personal. he fell into the 
CORE while time and space 
were imploding out of it... 
and that was 
that. 


it was 
suddenly like he 
never existed 


BUT, IT WAS JUST AN 
ACCIDENT...AND YOU 
WERE TRYING TO HELP 
EVERYONE... 


we've been on 
the surface for... 
what, a year now? 
and time's moved 
normally. 


stop and 
think for a 
second, here. 





and that 
was only the 
first time i failed 
trying to save 
someone. 


now, you know 
humans have a whole 
lot of determination. 
some of them almost 
as much as you. 


Lia 





so why don't 
you see humans just 
resetting the timeline 
whenever something goes 
erribly wrong for them? 
every time they die 
unexpectedly? 
it's the 
underground, frisk. 
it's just that 
place. 


monsters can't 
hack all three of those. 
only humans that fall 


into the underground 
can. 


that's the joke. 
we were trying so 
hard to prevent the 
humans from ever sending 
us into the 
underground... 


..and instead 
we just gave them 
the power to send us 
back there over, 
and over, and 
over again. 


whatever the time 
machine did to it. in order 
to reset, you need a SAVE file, 
the determination to use it... 
and you have to be in the 
underground, or have 
been through it. 








oh, let's just 
volee THE ONLY say that i didn't come out 
ONE WHO of that accident unscathed, 


REMEMBERS WHAT myself. 
HAPPENED? 


i really can you 
don't env you. kid. blame me for 
responsibility is a wanting nothing 


\. real tough burden. A==\ to do with it? 


s 


L...L DON’T BLAME YOU. L 


JUST DON’T WANT YOU TO 
BLAME YOURSELF EITHER. 7 


and you see? 
i really am 
okay. 


well...there you 
have it. the bare bones 
truth, just for you. 








i guess sometimes... 

i think about how it'd be 
real nice. just to let him see 
where we are now, that it 
all worked out. 


just one 
chance, To 
tell him i'm 


but it is what 
it is, right? so 
now you know. 


whatever you 
choose to do with I PROMISED YOU...L 


that info...well, WON’T RESET. 
it's up to you. 
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£ JUST...L 
THINK IT’S 
STILL 

BOTHERING 

SANS. THE 
MONSTERS ARE | 
ALL FREE NOW, 
BUT HE'S STILL 

WORRYING! 


LI JUST WANT 

HIM TO HAVE 

5OME REAL 
PEACE. 





YOURE STILL 
ON ABOUT THAT 
DOCTOR GUY? 


AND YOU REALLY 
THINK FINDING AND SAVING 
THIS DR. GASTER WOULD 
HELP? 


EAH, 
ACTUALLY. I THINK 
IT’D HELP 


AND NOT JUST | 


FOR SANS...FOR 
GASTER’S SAKE, 
TOO. 


icy, 





NO! I 
PROMISED 
EVERYONE IL 
WOULDN’T. L 
PROMISED 


50...50UND5 LIKE 
YOU’RE GONNA RESET, 
HUH? 


THEN HOW ARE YOU 
SUPPOSED TO SAVE HIM? 
IF THIS GASTER GUY 


INTO TIME AND SPACE BY THE 
CORE, THEN THE ONLY WAY 
TO REACH HIM IS BACK IN 
THE UNDERGROUND 


I WANT TO HELP...BUT I 
50 WHAT WILL CAN’T RESET, EITHER! 
YOU DOF 








DON’T USE 
YOUR SAVE 
FILE. 


Lid 








EVERY SOUL’S 
GOT IT? OWN 
SAVE SPACE. 

THAT INCLUDES 
MONSTERS. 


MONSTERS 
JUST DON’T 
HAVE THE 
DETERMINATION 
TO DO ANYTHING 


WITH THEI 
SAVE FILE. 


off foe JUST LOAD THE 


ABSORB A 
MONSTER SOUL 
YOU'LL HAVE TWO YOUR OWN, ANP YOU 


SAVES, AND THE 
WES AND Ti CAN GO BACK TO THEI 


y 
DETERMINATION AOE EME ONE 


TO USE THEM. TIMELINE. 


L WON'T DO 
BUT...L/D HAVE TO... git 


KILL A MONSTER TO GET 
THEIR SOUL! 








YOU JUST 
BORROWED A 


SOUL 
INSTEAD? 


IF YOU CAN JUST 
EXTRACT ONE AND 
ABSORB IT...YOU CAN USE 

ITS SAVE AND THE 
RETURN IT E 
AMALGAM WHEN YOU 
FINIFH. 





LY 





BESIDES, DION’T SOME OF 
THOSE AMALGAMS SAY THAT 
THE DOGS WERE AROUND AT 

THAT TIME? 


I’LL BET MORE THAN 
ONE OF THOSE HAS GOT A 
SAVE POINT YOU CAN 
USE. 


SILLY. 
DON’T YOU 
REMEMBER? 


LI KNOW IT WORKS 
BECAUSE L’VE 
DONE IT. 


A HUMAN 
ANDA WS 
MONSTER \ 
50UL 
TOGETHER IN 
ONE BODY 
HAS 
IMMENSE 
POWER. «¢ 





...HOW DO YOU KNOW 
I’LL EVEN BE ABLE TO 
USE IT LIKE THAT? 


AS LONG AS YOU 
GOT & MONSTER WHOSE 
SAVE POINT WAS BEFORE 
GASTER’S ACCIDENT, YOU 
CAN PROBABLY GO BACK, 
WARN HIM AND SAVE HIM 50 
THAT HE’S BACK IN THE 
TIMELINE, THEN HAVE THE 
POWER TO COME BACK 
HERE...ALL WITHOUT 
RESETTING. 


Liz 





DO YOU REALLY THINK ALL WOW...L DION’T THINK YOU CARED 
THAT WOULD WORKP THAT MUCH ABOUT TRYING TO SAVE 


> ae DR. GASTER TOO, FLOWEY 
I THINK YOU COULD TRY IT 


AND IT WOULDN’T RESET WHERE OH PLEASE, I DON’T CARE 
WE ARE NOW. ABOUT THAT GUY! 


I’M JUST CURIOUS TO 
SEE IF YOU COULD REALLY 
PULL IT OFF! 


L’/VE SEEN 50 MANY 
OTHER TIMELINES ALREADY...BUT 
FINALLY, THIS WOULD BE 
SOMETHING NEW! 
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OKAY, NO, THAT IS 
DEFINITELY A BAD 
IDEA. YOU WANT T-TO... 
EXTRACT & SOUL FROM 
ONE OF THE AMALGAMS?7! 


ARE YOU NUTS? 


I PROMISE I WOULDN’T HURT IT! 
I/D NEVER WANT TO DO THAT. AND 
IT’D GO BACK TO ENDOGENY THE 
SECOND I GOT BACK. 


MESSING AROUND WITH 
SOULS THAT CAUSED ALL 
THE TROUBLE IN THE 
FIRST PLACE! 


I-IT’S JUST TOO 
DANGEROUS! DO 
YOU KNOW WHO 
WOULD K/LL ME IF 
ANYTHING BAD 
HAPPENED TO 
YOU? 


ALPHYS, IT WOULDN'T ASK 
YOU TO HELP IF L THOUGHT I 
WOULDN’T COME OUT OKAY. 


EVERYONE! 
EVERYONE 
WOULD KILL ME, 
INCLUDING Me! 








I WOULDN’T WANT 
YOU IN TROUBLE, 
EITHER. 
IT’LL BE LIKE 
FRISK WAS NEVER 


GONE AT ALL. 
BESIDES, IT’S 


TIME TRAVEL 
WEIRDNESS, 
ISN’T IT? FROM 
OUR POSITION, 
THEY’LL BE 


DO...YOU REALLY THINK IT’S 50 
IMPORTANT TO FIND THIS GUY? WITH 
THESE KINDS OF RISKS? 


SHEESH, YOU 
DON’T EVEN 
HAVE TO DO THE 
HARD PART! YOU 
JUST NEED TO 
SUPERVISE. 


AND I THOUGHT 
THIS...AT LEAST 
THIS WAS 
SOMETHING L 
COULD DO. 


I JUST REALLY WANT 
TO HELP LT’D SAVE HIM, REALLY SET 
IT’D HELP SANS...L EVERYTHING 
THOUGHT MAYBE YOU, RIGHT. 
TOO. 


LI COULD 
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BUT NOW HE’S GOT NO 


DON’T YOU THINK THAT 
CHANCE TO DO BETTER...HE JUST 
GETS TO BE LOST AND EVEN PEOPLE WHO SCREW UP 


BIG-TIME DESERVE A SECOND 
I MEAN GOSH, 


( 


FROM THE SOUND 
OF IT...IT SEEMS 
LIKE THIS DR. 
GASTER GUY 
REALLY SCREWED 
UP WHEN HE JUST 
WANTED TO HELP 
EVERYONE. 


WOULDN'T IT BE NICE TO 
HELP GIVE SOMEONE THAT 
SECOND CHANCE? 


I KNOW YOU’LL MAKE 
SURE NOTHING BAD HAPPENS. AND WE 
CAN HELP SOMEONE WHO REALLY 
NEEDS IT. 


THANKS, 
ALPHYS5, 











HERE BECAUSE 
FRISK NEEDS TO ASK 
FOR YOUR HELP 
OKAY? THEY’RE 
GOING TO BORROW 
ONE OF YOUR 








JUST TO 
BORROW, FOR A 
SHORT WHILE! 


T-THE HUMAN IS 
GOING TO GO RESCUE 
THEM. AND YOU’RE THE 
ONLY ONE THAT CAN 
HELP! 


YOU SEE...THERE’S 
ANOTHER MONSTER 


THEY/RE LOST AND 
FORGOTTEN, ALL 


5-50 WILL YOU HELP 
FRISK SAVE THE OTHER 
MONSTER? 


| 


hi 


— 





LAS 
oul 
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THEY/RE NOT 
G-GONNA HURT 
IT, AND THEY’LL 

GIVE IT RIGHT 

BACK TO YOU. 


YOU’RE A BIG, BRAVE 
GUY, RIGHT? YOURE A GOOD 
DOG! I KNOW YOU CAN HELP 

THE HUMAN! 


wAlialll 


L PROMISE THEY’LL 
TAKE GOOD CARE OF 


L4f 





) Ly 








YOU THINK 
YOURE READY, 
FRISK?P 


GOOD! JUST 
MAKE SURE YOU 
LOAD THE RIGHT 

FILE, AND YOU 
ALREADY KNOW 
YOUR WAY 
AROUND THE 
UNDERGROUND 


YUE AH. IT’S 
GOTTA WORK. 


AD READY AST 
CAN BE. 


I’M SURE 
JUST TALKING 
TO THE GUY WITH 
YOUR POWERS ON 
HAND WILL GET 
GASTER TO 
BELIEVE YOU 
AND FIX HIS 
FATE. 
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UUUUGH/ FRISK, GET 
OVER HERE! 








I’M NOT SURE HOW TO 
GET IT... 
Sa | 


IT’S NOT JUST 
GONNA GIVE IT TO YOU! 
YOU’RE GONNA HAVE TO 

FORCE ONE OUT! 


OH, COME ON! IT’S AN AMALGAM! 
YOU CAN’T EVEN WOUND IT, IT’LL JUST 
ABSORB ANY DAMAGE. 


BUT THE AGGRESSION FROM 
FIGHTING I5 GOING TO BE THE ONLY 
THING GOOD ENOUGH TO LOOSEN ONE 
SOUL UP FROM rpay MESS! GET 
IT 








A-ARE YOU 


SURE YOU REALLY FRIMNSK! FRISK, 
COME PICK ME UP! 








OKAY, FINE. BUT 
REMEMBER, EVEN IF YOU CAN’/T 
KILL IT, THAT MONSTER SOUL WON’T 
LAST MORE THAN A SECOND 
OUTSIDE THE HOST. 


50 EITHER 
DO IT, OR 
DON’T! 


NOW LISTEN! DO YOU 
WANT TO SAVE GASTER, OR 
N 


D) 


i 
[— 


DO YOU GET WHAT I’M SAYING? 
YOU CANNOT HESITATE. YOU GOTTA 
GRAB IT IMMEDIATELY! 
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NO NO,Tf 
CHANGED MY 
MIND, THIS ISN’/T 
aoop!— 
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SEEP THAT 
WASN’T...90... 


YOURE JUST 


ABSORBING THAT SOUL, 
JUST STAY CALM AND GIVE 
IT A MINUTE! 


AND DON’T 
DROP ME/ 








YOU IDIOT, DON’T 
LOAD ANYTHING YET/ 
YWOU/RE NOT COMPLETELY 
INTEGRATED! 








FRIOK, 


Al, eer 





LOADING... 








I’M...L’M FREE! 
MY SOUL |S FREE! 


Lal 








I DON’T HAVE A SOUL! 
Ef WITHOUT A VESSEL, I’M 
{ FRISK, YOU HAVE TO GONNA DIE! 
CANCEL RIGHT NOW! 


... WHICH FILE AM I 
LOADING?! 


YOU DON’T 
KNOW 7! 


LI THOUGHT 
IT’D BE OBVIOUS TO 
YOU! 





Laz 





/ JUST CANCEL! I’M NOT 
Pee a 5UPPOS5ED TO BE HERE, FRISK! 


GROWLED AT YOU! IF YOU PICK WRONG— 
YOU ARE GOOD! 


DON’T! YOU ARE 
GOOD AND I’M FREE 
Now! 


LI HAVE TO 


LOAD 
SOMETHING! 
WHICH ONE?! 


==! Fl 422 am 
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WHAT ON 
EARTH |5 GOING ON 


wy 
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T-THIS... THIS 
WASN’T 
SUPPOSED TO 
HAPPEN THIS 
WAY! 








(Part2- THE Pret 
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I’M ME AGAIN! \ 
HAHA, LOOK AT MY 
HAPPY SELF! 


“ 


L...L/VE GOT 
LIMBS AGAIN. 





IT’S NOT JUST YOU, IDIOT! FRISK, 
YOU MESSED THIS UP! NOW I’M... 


I CAN RUN 
AGAIN! 


AHAHAHAHEE 
HEEHEE, I CAN 
MOove/ 


L&E 





WAIT, NO, STOP GUYS! 
WHAT’S HAPPENED?! 


heh, look, 
he's chasin’ his tail. 


HONESTLY, 
BROTHER, EVERY DAY 
THAT DUMB DOG 
GETS WEIRDER AND 
WEIRDER. 








SANS! PAPYRUS! I KNOW THIS IS 

CRAZY TO HEAR, BUT I’M REALLY A HUMAN! I’M 
FROM THE FUTURE, A FUTURE WHERE WE’RE FRIENDS 

AND THE BARRIER WAS DESTROYED AND ALL THE 

MONSTERS ARE ON THE SURFACE AGAIN! I CAME BACK IN 
TIME TO WARN YOU THAT YOUR FRIEND GASTER IS GOING TO 
BE IN AN ACCIDENT WITH THE CORE AND UNLESS YOU 
STOP HIM, HE’LL BE LOST IN TIME AND SPACE 
FOREVER! 


wow, you're Cri Fic dS 
chatty today, WANTS A BONE! 


aren't ya NYE! 
pup? 








ARE “OU 
SERIOUSLY 
TELLING ME THAT 
WE’RE ALL BACK IN 
TIME IN THE SAME 
BODY, WITH 
IMMENSE 
POWERS... 


THIS WAS 
COMPLETELY 
YOUR IDEA, 
FLOWEY. 


We ’RE DONE 
FOR. WE/RE 
STUK ASA |= 
STUPID DOG, AND 
ITS ALL YOUR 
FAULT, FRISK! 





I5...156 THIS SOME KIND 
OF JOKEF/ 


BUT CAN 
ONLY 
COMMUNICATE 


WITH 
BARKING! 


BUT YOU SCREWED IT UP! 
IT WAS SUPPOSED TO BE ALL 
OF JUST YOU AND THE OTHER 

SOUL IN THE PAST! 


Lil 





YOU WERE 


SUPPOSED L’M SORRW...L JUST 50 YOU NOW JUST HOLD 
TO FINISH GOT SCARED! IT ON... 


KNOW, L’M OKAY 
WAS ALL | 
ale HAPPENING 50 WITH THIS! 
AST. 


WELL THEN 
OKAY... CAN 
STILL REACH MY LOAD US BACK TO 


THE PRESENT 50 
SAVE FILE. 
YOU CAN JUST THIS FIRST TIME WAS 


TRY AGAIN! ALREADY ALMOST TOO 
LI CAN STILL LOAD MUCH TO HANDLE! 


WHERE I AM IN THE 
PRESENT. 


AND THE DOCTOR DIDN’T 
LOOK HAPPY. SHE PROBABLY 
WOULDN’T LET YOU TAKE 
ANOTHER SOUL. 


Liz 








50...WHAT? WE’RE STUCK LIKE 


THIS UNTIL WE FIND GASTER?! WE CAN GO BACK TO THE 


PRESENT AS SOON AS WE 
SAVE HIM. THIS IS OUR ONLY 
CHANCE! 


WE’RE HERE AT THE 

LAB, AT THE RIGHT 

TIME! HE HAS TO BE 
NEARBY. 


HOW ARE WE i 
SUPPOSED TO es 
COMMUNICATE ANY OF & 


THIS 2! 


WE JUST HAVE TO 
STAY DETERMINED/ 








UGH! WHAT’S THE 
DEAL, HERE? 


I’M AN OUTSIDE GUARD! Ax 
1M NOT ALLOWED INSIDE Lee 


BIG DEAL! WE DON’T 
HAVE TIME FOR RULES! 


WHAT WE 
NEED IS A 


Ley 








...AOW DID YOU KNOW WE 


COULD DO THAT. 


SOMETHING SIMILAR A 
Y LOT. L FIGURED RIGHT NOW 
WE COULD, re LET’5 A 
GO: = 


| - 


J OKAY. HOW 
ABOUT THE NEXT 
SHORTCUT WE TAKE 
S5OMEPLACE 
SEFUL 


FIRST TRY. 
LET’S FIND 
GASTER. 

















you lost, 
pup? how'd you 
get in here, 
anyway? 


guess papyrus 


was right. sorry, 
no bones for 





Lif 





WHY ARE YOU Aaa FROM YOUR gi AA Ee LAB 
POST: 


WITHOUT PROPER SECURITY 
CLEARANCE! 


I’M AWAY FROM MY 
POST BECAUSE I’M REALLY A 
GODLIKE MONSTER-HUMAN-FLOWER 
FROM THE FUTURE ON A SECRET 
MIS S1ON/ 


UGH. SORRY TO 
INTERRUPT. 
SHEESH, HAVEN’T EVEN 
GOTTEN YOUR ARMOR YET 
AND IT’S ALREADY GOING TO heh _j 


HOUR HEAD guess he just 
got overexcited. }' 

it's his big day 

today, right? 
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...FORGET TH/S, I’M 
GOING OUT FOR A 
5 MOKE. 


7 oO 








OKAY. AS YOU 
ALL KNOW... 


FRISK HAS...HAS 
FALLEN DOWN. 


~~ 


— Z 
—-wA 


BUT IF THERE'S ONE THING WE KNOW ABOUT 
Tee nee FRISK, IT’S THAT THEY ALWAYS STAY DETERMINED 
NO MATTER WHAT. 50...THAT’S WHAT WERE GOING 
TO HAVE TO DO, TOO. 


LAO 








YES, TORIEL! 
PAPYRUS, L WANT PLL NEVER LEAVE FRISK’S 
| 7 YOU AND SANS To TAKE oe 
TURNS WATCHING OVER FRISK. 


f AWAKEN, ?LL MAKE SURE 
Tcerat oad oon es THE FIRST THING THEY SEE 
50 WéE’LL KEEP THEM IN IS THE BEAUTIFUL FACE 
THEIR ROOM. I WANT YOU TO OF THEIR. FRIEND! 
LET ME KNOW THE INSTANT 


[ ANYTHING CHANGES. 


SSS 





LT’LL...HAVE TO CALL THE 
EMBASSY AND TRY TO EXPLAIN 
WHAT I CAN. 


kde, bt Liew Ty 
NICE FACE OF THEIR 
OTHER FRIEND! 
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UNDYNE, L 
THINK L’M GOING Le 
TO NEED YOUR <4 
HELP AT THE = 
SCHOOL. LI CAN’T * 


HANDLE BOTH | : | Y/ 
PLACES AT 


aE 
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N...NOT GOOD. 
ENDOGENY 
WON’T R- 
RESPOND TO 
ANYTHING I 5- 
SAY OR DO. 


THEN IT’S NOT SAFE 
TO MOVE THEM. 
THEY’/RE GOING TO 
HAVE TO STAY IN THE 
GARAGE FOR NOW. 





AND ALPHYS5...HOW IS 
THAT AMALGAM DOING? 


I-I-I DON’T THINK THEY 
KNOW HOW TO HANDLE ONE OF 
T-THEIR SOULS BEING GONE... 
THEY’/RE JUST LASHING OUT 

AT EVERYTHING. 


ALPHYS, YOU WILL 
HAVE TO TAKE CARE OF 


AND YOU ARE NOT 
TO GO NEAR FRISK 
AGAIN. 


Laz 





OKAY. THAT’S...ALL 
FOR “OU FOR NOW. 


F YOU'LL EXCUSE ME, 
‘VE GOT TO MAKE ONE 
MORE PHONE CALL. 


OVER RIGHT 


SOMETHING’S 
HAPPENED, AND 
I NEED YOUR 
ASSISTANCE. 








OH...OH, 
ABSOLUTELY! I’LL I NEED YOU AND YOUR 
COME RIGHT OVER. GARDENING ABILITIES TO MAKE 
WHAT DO YOU NEED SURE THAT NO MATTER WHAT, 
ME FOR? THIS FLOWER DOES NOT DIE. 
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Frisk wasn’t thinking too hard on where they needed to shortcut to...just that they 
needed to get out of the lab as quickly as possible. Unfortunately for them, the shortcut 
opening dropped them into one of the hardest places to forget: the garbage dump. 


The dog leapt out of the shortcut only to land facefirst into a pile of soggy trash. It 
remained stuck with its nose in an empty bottle of syrup before finally backing out of 
the pile and shaking off the excess garbage. 


| thought you said next shortcut we were going someplace useful! Flowey growled. 


Greatest Dog, on the other hand, seemed absolutely thrilled about being surrounded 
by garbage...as dogs often were. “This is the most useful! Look at all this stuff! We’re 
sure to find the scientist here!” 


Flowey remained unconvinced. Seriously? 


Frisk took control of the dog again, taking a bit more time to examine their Surroundings. 
It seemed like this place had changed very little between the past and their last 
explorations through it. “I don’t get it...we didn’t see Dr. Gaster at all inside the lab. 

But everyone was still working there like normal. This has to be the right time.” 


Maybe he was just out to see the sights or visit a friend! Greatest Dog suggested. 


| never got the impression he was a ‘see the sights’ kinda monster... Flowey said. 
Although truth be told, none of them had strong impressions to go off of either way. 


“But if he’s not in the lab...then it’s worth it to check out other parts of the underground 
while we’re here. He has to be somewhere down here.” 


Working off of that pragmatism, the dog set off into the garbage dump, Frisk still in 
control. Maybe the scientist was here to scour for parts? On the one hand, it’d make 
sense, there was so much old technology down here still available for use...but on the 
other hand, wouldn’t he send a younger assistant to look for things while he was in the 
lab doing the important work? The more Frisk thought about it, the more it felt like 
something here just wasn’t adding up. 


And being in the state they were now, they couldn’t hide those thoughts from Flowey 
or Greatest Dog, either. /f he’s supposed to be here but he’s not...then what are we 
missing? 


It was difficult to sniff out anything in the garbage dump with so many competing 
smells, but they still knew where they were going. Frisk edged the dog to a halt as 
they rounded a particularly large mountain of trash...what if that angry dummy was still 
around here? When did they first become a dummy, anyway? They really didn’t want 
to deal with trying to negotiate with that weird dummy in this state. They took a quick 
scan of the passage ahead, but it appeared to be empty. 


Unfortunately, they didn’t quite notice that someone e/se was exploring the trash piles 
with them until it was too late. 


“Oh my gooooooood!” 

A pair of big purple paws suddenly scooped the dog right out of the ankle-deep water 
and nearly squeezed the air out of them. All three got rattled by the surprise hug, 
although it didn’t take too long to figure out who had grabbed them... 

“Bratty, come look at this ADORABLE CAT | found!” 

The gator monster slid down a pile of mattresses from above, dressed in the most 


hideous mismatched accessories a person could find, and came to a stop beside her 
bestie. 








Flowey took control of the dog long enough to shoot Bratty a death glare. “Yeah, just 
try it.” 


Of course, neither of the girls heard much more than disgruntled barking from the 
dog, and erupted into laughter. “Oh my god, no, Bratty!” 


“Fine, but I’m gonna pet it for the next six hours! Lookit its dumb little face!” 
“No, /’m gonna pet it for the next seven hours!” 
Bratty reached down and began scratching the dog behind its ear. Flowey, still in 


control, just glowered even more. “This is such a waste of time. If we don’t get 
moving soon I’m gonna bite her hand off.” 


Greatest Dog seemed more than thrilled at the prospect of pets, though. NO! We 
can’t leave during pets! Pets are the BEST! 


All that was interrupted by the arrival of a third monster: a familiar yellow, reptilian 
monster. All three recognized Alphys right away, although she did look a whole lot 
younger, happier and healthier...and she was dressed in the same kinds of garish 
clothes as Bratty and Catty. Alphys’ arms were full of old DVD and VHS cases, and 

at least a couple of waterlogged magazines. The covers depicted what looked like 
Japanese and Korean pop stars in outlandish makeup and wild hair, although some of 
the titles were long washed out. 


“Hey, guys! | think this series is still in good condition, plus | was looking through 
these magazines and | think there’s some good ideas for my friend, you know, he was 
talking about that show we watched together and | think he might like...” She trailed 
off - eo that Bratty and Catty were doting over the dog. “Oh! You found a 
new friend!” 








Frisk took control again as Alphys approached...it was hard not to be taken aback by 

her appearance here, considering the state that they had last left her in. Even in just her 
tone of voice, she seemed a lot more...worry-free now. Everything seemed to be off the r 
ails from what they’d expected and their original plan as it was. They were suddenly 
struck with a thought...whenever they got back, would it really be like no time passed at 
all in the present? Would Alphys and Sans and everyone still be okay? What if time was 
moving differently for them in different save files? Suddenly they weren’t so sure on much 
of it. 


But Frisk still had to try and communicate. “Alphys...can you understand us?” 


Alphys lack of answer to them served as answer enough. She did set down her pile of 
trash-turned-treasures to give the dog another ear scratch, though. 


“It’s a cat, and I’m gonna keep it!” 


“It’s a dog, and we're gonna keep it!” 


Alphys smiled down at the dog, but couldn’t help noticing that the dog wasn’t giving 
back the usual dumb-panting-dog smile of a dog being pet. If anything, it just looked 
really anxious. Alphys’ expression softened, and she managed to take the dog out of 
Catty’s tight grasp. 


“Aww, look at him, he seems a little stressed out. Is something bothering you, little guy?” 
“Oh my gosh Alphys, you’re so good with dogs!” 


“You’re gonna be a crazy dog lady with like twenty dogs someday, Alphys!” 








Frisk weighed over their options...without being able to talk directly, they couldn’t very 
well explain their mission or ask any of the three if they knew where Gaster was. If they 
tried to demonstrate some of their abilities here now, (most of which Frisk could only 
guess they were capable of,) that might just cause more questions than give them 
answers. It seemed like their only option was to keep on the hunt for him...and yet, Frisk 
felt terribly awkward leaving Alphys like this, knowing what was in all their futures. Wasn't 
there something they could do? 


Greatest Dog, however, did have something to say. “Doctor! | Know you'll just be trying 
your best. I’m sorry things don’t go right. But remember, it doesn’t mean that you’re bad! 
| still Know you are good.” 


Despite it all, Alohys didn’t understand any of the dogs’ barkings. It wasn’t clear if those 
barks got across any of Greatest Dog’s meaning to her, but they at least seemed to leave 
an impression. She smiled at them, and carefully set them back down on the ground. 

lt seemed like Alohys was most content to send them on their way. Bratty and Catty both 
looked disappointed at the loss of their fuzzy friend. 


“Aww, man! | was gonna name it Trash Dog!” 


“| was gonna name it Garbage Pooch!” 


“| think maybe he’s got his own important things he’s looking for, too. We should let him 
go find them,” Alphys said. 


The dog shook itself out, and with Frisk still in control, took the opportunity to head for 
the dump exit. They stopped briefly, just long enough to give Alphys another hopeful 
glance. They had to believe that things would turn out okay, for all of their sakes. 


Alohys waved, and then stooped back down to pick up the goodies she’d found. She 
shot a joking glance towards her two younger friends. “Well it’s a good thing | let him go, 
otherwise you would’ve compromised with a name like Sir Garbagedog Trashpooch!” 


The echoes of the three friends’ howling laughter carried up with the dog as they exited 
the dump and ran towards the dwellings of Waterfall. 
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CAN WE GET BACK TO 
2 HOTLAND? I DON’T THINK DR. | COME ONNN! I GOTTA 
GASTER’S ANYWHERE AROUND GET SOME TRAINING IN IF 
THIS PLACE. I’M GONNA BE IN THE 
ROYAL GUARD! 


THERE’S STILL AT 
LEAST ONE MORE ROOM IN 
WATERFALL I WANNA CHECK. I 
THINK WE’RE CLOSE TO IT. 








50 YOU GOTTA BE MY 
SPARRING PARTNER! 


. HEY, DOGS ARE EASY 
SPARRING PARTNERS, RIGHT? YEAH, 
AWESOME TRAINING. 








OH, RIGHT NOW I’M 
ACTUALLY A GODLIKE 
MONSTER-HUMAN- 
FLOWER HYBRID FROM 
THE FUTURE ON A 
SECRET MISSION TO 
SAVE A SCIENTIST 
FROM BEING LOST IN 
TIME AND SPACE! 


LET’S NOT 
FIGHT! I DON’T 
WANT TO HURT 

YOU! 


I’M GONNA 
TAKE THAT AS A 
YES! 








| _L— 
EVERYONE KNOWS 
THAT ANY FIGHT WITH A 
DOG CAN BE WON WITH A 
STICK! 








L THOUGHT IT 
MIGHT STILL BE 
EFFECTIVE... 


NGGGAAH! STOP 
MESSING AROUND! YOU 
DON’T HAVE TO HOLD BAC 
AGAINST Me! 
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OKAY, 50 
YOU’/RE...PRETTY 
TOUGH, FOR JUST A 
poa! 


YOU WANNA 
FIGHT ? 








GOTTEN TO HAVE 
THIS KIND OF FUN! 
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FLOWEY/ 


Loaf 














FLOWEY 

LED, WE 
CAN'T 

A RESET! 
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I...L GET IT NOW! 
YOUVE SHOWN ME 
WHAT LI HAVE TO Do! 


IF I’M GONNA 
BE STRONG 


SOMETIMES THE ts ENOUGH, LI HAVE 
ENEMY WON’T WAIT 
THEIR TURN! 
SOMETIMES THEY 








G!lL 
HAVE 
LOST FOR NOW, 
BUT NEXT TIME 
WE MEET... 


‘LL BE UP 
TO THE 
CHALLENGE! 








Undyne made her way to the kitchen table, where she dropped off a tote bag full of 
papers from Toriel. When the former queen had requested her help at the school, 
somehow she hadn’t imagined that ‘helping grade quizzes’ was part of that. Geeez, how 
boring! She just wasn’t cut out for this kind of paperwork, even if it was for kids. But 
Toriel did need the help now, so...she’d just have to put up with it. 


A quick glance outside the window told her where Toriel was at the moment...out in the 
backyard, talking to Asgore. The king had practically set up a second home in Toriel’s 
backyard, he was over so often, nonstop doting on that empty flower. Apparently giving 
Asgore some kind of project to do that involved helping something live had done 
wonders for him, even if he was just as devastated about Frisk and Flowey as everyone 
else. At least it seemed to be paying off...Flowey’s body hadn’t wilted yet. If anything, it 
seemed to be growing bigger and brighter than ever with Asgore putting all of his efforts 
into its health. He’d moved it to a much larger pot with better soil and everything. 


But there was someone else’s wellbeing that Undyne was more concerned about right 
now. She wound through the kitchen to the laundry and storage hall, with the door that 
led to the now-barricaded garage. And sitting in front of the door was Alphys...wearing 
a days-old shirt, surrounded by barely-touched cans of soda and TV dinners, plus a 
comforter and pillow without the case. She stared blankly at a small tablet computer in 
her claws, which was currently blaring something in Japanese, almost loud enough to 
drown out sounds of snarling and howling in the garage. 


Undyne swallowed. This was the worst she’d seen her girlfriend in a long time...and she 
just didn’t know if she was going to get better soon. She knelt down to Alphys’ face level. 


“Hey, Alphys. I’m heading home here...you wanna come with tonight?” 

Alphys gave a noncommittal shrug, not looking up from the tablet. “Nnnhmm.” 
“What’re you watching, anyway?” 

“Mew Mew Kissy Cutie 2,” Alohys mumbled. 

Undyne’s eye widened, and she looked about ready to knock the tablet out of Alphys’ 
claws as if it were a bomb. She sputtered a bit before nearly yelling, “Wh-WHY would 
you subject yourself to that?! That anime’s total trash, you said so yourself!” 
“Because | deserve trash anime,” Alphys replied. 

And this was what Undyne was afraid of. She sat herself down next to Alphys, and 
Slapped a hand down over the tablet screen, forcing Alphys to look up at her. “Alphys, 
LISTEN! You have to stop beating yourself up about this! It’s not your fault!” 

“How is it NOT, Undyne?! | was there, and | d-didn’t stop it!” 

Undyne knew this conversation was going to be painful, but they’d been putting it off for 
too long already. “It wasn’t your idea! Come on, you know how Frisk is! Once they set 
their mind on something, they do it no matter how dangerous...and you couldn’t have 
Known it’d turn out this way!” 


“| know, b-but...they’re still just a kid, a-and I’M the adult! | should’ve j-just told them 
no!” 


“You told us, you were just trying to help--” 
“A-and that’s the problem!” Alphys almost shouted back, hugging the tablet back to 


her chest. “I should’ve known that whenever | try to help people, | just screw it up for 
everyone!” 








Undyne remained silent for a moment, and Alphys just took the silence to continue, 
choking up a bit on her words. “Toriel won’t even ta/k to me. Endogeny is a mess and 
now they can’t even see their families. Everything | t-try to do to help, | just mess up!” 
She hiccuped a little on the last thought. “S-sometimes | wonder why y-you’re sticking 
around at all...” 


Undyne drew in closer, desperate to get Alohys to understand just what she was 
seeing. “Nnnnggg...Alphys, that’s not true! You’re the one who got Mettaton to where 
he is now, helped him realize his dream! You guided Frisk through Hotland and the 
Core when everyone else was trying to stop them! You wouldn’t even have gotten your 
old job as royal scientist if you weren’t so good at building things in the first place! And 
you succeeded at the toughest things of all...owning up to all that went wrong! And I...1 
Know | wouldn’t have been able to get through half of the battles | went through 
without thinking of you!” 


This was enough to get Alphys to look up and face Undyne, although her eyes still 
remained a bit teary. 


Undyne continued, getting more fired up now. “You’re not the only one who’s made 
some big mistakes! Your problem is that you see the good in everyone else, but you 
won't see it in yourself! And well, if you find that too hard...then /’m gonna have to 
see that good in you for you!” 


Alphys snuffled, and wiped at her eyes, looking a little bit embarrassed. “U-Undyne...” 








“| know things don’t look good now, but | also know they’re gonna get better, and 
you’re gonna help with that, just like you did before!” While Undyne tried to stay 
enthused, a bit of a worried crack seeped into her voice. “So...you gotta stay tough for 
me, all right?” 


Alohys managed to pull a very small smile...the first time she’d done so in awhile. She 
didn’t lift herself off the floor, though. “l’ll...?’Il t-try my best, Undyne.” Her smile dropped 
back down again as another particularly long and loud howl came from the garage 
behind her. “...B-but | don’t think I’m ready to come home tonight.” 


Undyne didn’t respond, but just seemed to think to herself, and then marched back out 
of the room. Alphys sighed, and curled up tighter in on herself. She sat in silence for a 
minute, staring blankly at the now-paused anime. A sudden loud THUMP right beside 
her startled her out of silence, making her jump. She adjusted her glasses, and saw 
that Undyne had dropped the big stack of student quizzes next to her. She looked up to 
see Undyne standing over her, certain as ever. 


“OKAY. Then here’s the deal! I’m gonna get into that kitchen and make you the best 
damn dinner you’ve had all month! Then I’m gonna sit down right here and grade these 
stupid and boring quizzes! But what | need you to do is find us some anime that isn’t 
trash for us both to have on! If you can’t leave, then I'll just stay here and we'll have a 
sleepover in the laundry room like the weird adults we are! SOUND GOOD?!” 


After a moment of wide-eyed staring, Alohys nodded. It honestly did sound really 
good. “Y...yeah. That sounds great, Undyne.” 


Undyne shot her a huge sharp-toothed grin, and headed back out into the kitchen. It 
was impossible to miss her continued boisterous yelling down the hall: “PAPYRUS! Go 
let Sans have his turn on watch duty, and get out here to help me cook! WE’RE MAKIN’ 
LASAGNA!” 


There really wasn’t much else Alphys could do but smile at that. She still didn’t feel like 
she was In a good place yet, but...still, she was better. She looked back down at the 
tablet, closed Mew Mew Kissy Cutie 2, and began to scroll through her folder of 
favorite series. 





HE’S NOT IN 


EITHER... 








SERIOUSLY? 
YOU WANT THAT 
DUMB THING? 


YOU NEVER GOT THIS 
ARTIFACT IN ALL YOUR 
RESETS, FLOWEY? 


50 SCREW IT! 
IT’S NOT WORTH 


\ 


= 
BAM * 


NTRS 


| <i 

| 9 
( Ss = 
: { - 


NO/ THIS...THIS IS THE 
LEGENDARY FETCH BALL OF 
FETCHING! 


THE MOST POWERFUL, 
MOST MYSTERIOUS, MOST 
AWESOME ARTIFACT IN ALL 


[ 
THE UNDERGROUND: ONLY THE GREATEST AND 
PUREST OF DOGS CAN 
P055E55 ITS UNTOLD 
MAGIC! 








LEGEND SAYS THAT 
DURING THE WAR IT WAS 


\ Cent WEA. = 

YEAH YEAH, OKAY, IR5T...4O 

WHATEVER. 50 WHAT THROW IT! ] 
DOES IT ACTUALLY f 

DO? 








WELL, Z’M THE MONSTER 
AMBASSADOR HERE, 50 LI SAY WE 
HAVE A DEMOCRATIC VOTE. 


ALL THOSE IN FAVOR OF 
ABSORBING THE ARTIFACT, 
SAY WOOF 


OH MY GOD, YOU 
GUYS, WE ARE NOT 
ABSORBING THE 
ARTIFACT! 
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— SANS! IT’S A SS 
Pl MIRACLE! tow 


FRISK WOKE UP! 
THEYRE OKAY NOW, EVERYTHING 
IS FINE AGAIN! 


SKE 


ES 











il 





ae en neta = KNEW THEY COULDN'T 
YES REALLY! THEY'RE RESIST THE MELODIOUS VOICE OF 


UP AND TALKING AND me OS VO 
THE GREAT PAPYRUS SINGING THEM 
EVERYTHING! BACK TO CONSCIOUSNESS! 


PM GOING TO GO TELL 
TORIEL AND ASGORE RIGHT NOW! 
NYE Res ALE 





ag 





kid! wow, you 
are awake...you about scared us 
all to death there! 


oure... 
you're home now, 


kid. remember? 





213 















( 






(N | (TN. a | . “ 
\ 
‘. MAYBE WE CAN TRY 
| TALKING TO PAPYRUS AGAIN? 


WITH WHAT, 
MORE 
BARKING?! 


=. 
Vv )) 


S yy 








HEY, YEAH... 
ey ee A eiieeneen tho ve 
! O OHA 
eee de THAT ARMOR THAT 


| MAKES THE DOGS 
SUPPOSED TO BIGGER? 


BE BACK 
GUARDING | 
THE LAB? : WHY HAVE WE 
BEEN ON ALL FOURS 
ALL THIS TIME? 


OR ARE YOU HERE 
TO HELP ME MOVE ALL THIS 
SruUrrur Ta THe econ? 


GOT THE 
ARMOR, 
RIGHT? 


OH, YOU 
HAVE TO EARN THE \ 
MAGIC ARMOR! TODAY 
WAS THE DAY L WAS 
GOING TO GET MY 
ARMOR! 


I WAS 50 
EXCITED, LT WANTED TO 
REMEMBER THIS DAY 
FOREVER! 


OH, FINE! HONESTLY, DOG, 
IT’S A TRAGEDY THAT ME, THE GREAT 
PAPYRUS, HAS TO RUN OBNOXIOUS 


RS ee meet BUT |! SUPPOSE THAT 


IS THE LOT OF ALL LAB 
APPRENTICES. 








AND WHILE ?M CERTAIN 
THEY RECOGNIZE PVE GOT THE BRAINS 
POR THIS SCIENCE WORK, TO) DE TRUTH CL, 
PVE NEVER BEEN TOO INTERESTED 
INIT. TOO MUCH TIME AT A DESK! 


SANS IS THE ONE THAT LIKES 
TRA? SORT OOF NOeLALCRCISE, 
SIT~-DOWN WORK. 


DON’T YOU 
THINK SO, TOO? 


AND WHILE J AM 
EXCITED TO SEE THE SURFACE 
WORLD, IT IS A TERRIBLE SHAME 
THAT FLL NEVER GET TO CIsE 
MY UNIQUE AND POWERFUL... 


NOW, BEING A GUARD y 
OR A SOLDIER IN THE KING’S ARMY 


... THAT WOULD BE EXCITING! GETTING 
TO BRAVELY FEND OFF THE HUMAN 
ATTACKS AND REALLY KEEP 
EVERYONE SAFE! 


HMM, | SUPPOSE 
YOU ARE RIGHT, IT IS A MOOT POINT 
NOW. WE HAVEN’T SEEN ANY HUMANS 
IN YEARS AND YEARS... 
Y 


AND ALL 
THAT WON'T 
MATTER IF WE 
STOP THE WAR 
TO BEGIN 








NOW, THE 
BEAUTY OF MY 
SPECIAL ATTACK IS-- 








LITTLE MENACE! ... DOES NOT 
THAT BONE... BELONG... 


HONESTLY...WHAT 
HAS GOTTEN INTO YOU? 








OHH, I KNOW YOURE 
JUST A DOG AND YOU 
CANT HELP YOURSELF 
WHEN IT COMES TO 
BONES...ESPECIALLY ONE 
AS NICE AS MY SPECIAL 
AT TACK. 


i thought you would've 
gotten all that stuff up at 
the core by now. 


pau POISE. 
| OVERREACTED... 
1|GUESS 1AM JOST 
ANXIOUS ABOUT 
TFS NEAT 
EXPERIMENT. 


TREKS 
SOMETHING THAT’S 
BEEN BOTHERING ME 
FOR AWHILE NOW, BUT |} 
Jol CAN T QUITE PUT 
MY PHALANGE 
ON IT... 


B |WOULD HAVE BEEN a 


THERE AND BACK ALREADY, BUT 
THIS MYSTERIOUS MUTT INTERCEPTED ME 
AND THEN ATTEMPTED TO MAKE OFF 
WITH MY SPECIAL ATTACK! 








hey pup, there you 
are! we were looking all 
over the lab for you. 


WELL, SINCE YOU ARE 
HERE NOW...CAN YOU ACTUALLY 
HELP ME HAUL ALL THESE 
THINGS GF Th? ii CRE 


| gotta say... 
i'm real curious 
about that trick 

you pulled. 


yanno... 
why dont you 
go ahead, pap. 
ill catch up 
with ya. 








After Papyrus boarded the elevator with the cart full of equipment, Sans looked back at 
the dog. He sighed, rubbing at the back of his skull. “You’ve been acting out of sorts 
today, pup. That little portal...shortcut thing? How did you do that?” 


The three tried to think of a way that they could possibly answer Sans, but couldn’t 
think up any good response before he just went ahead. 


“Rhetorical question | guess, since | don’t speak dog. But | can’t help but feel you Know 
more than you’re letting on, which | gotta say, is a bit of a bother to me. Seems like a 
whole bunch of stuff’s been going, well... weird lately. And | ain’t sure how much ot it is 
fate or our doing anymore.” 


Do you think we should try writing in the dirt again? Flowey suggested silently to the 
other three. 


We don’t have a stick! Or a bone! Losing that bone seemed like the greatest tragedy to 
Greatest Dog. 


Hold up...maybe Sans will tell us what we need to know about Gaster right now. He can 
get pretty talkative when he feels like it and you just listen, Frisk thought. They looked 
up at Sans expectantly, willing him to continue. 


“After these last experiments...losing that poor kid...I’m starting to have a lot of doubts. 
Like...l’m missing something really important.” He stared down at the mostly-scratched 
out name in the dirt close by, as if contemplating it. Finally, however, he seized on an 
idea. “Hey, | know, pup. How ‘bout we play a little game of 20 questions. One tail wag 
means yes, and two tail wags means no. Sound good to you?” 


Okay, this could possibly get them somewhere. The dog wagged its tail once for yes, 
looking excited. They couldn’t ask things themselves, but they could possibly lead Sans 
on! 


Sans raised an eyesocket at them. “Glad you’re game, pup. Well! First question: Did 
you get those abilities from the experiments?” 





The dog shook its tail twice for no. / never even saw much of those! Greatest Dog 
threw in, although he didn’t really need to remind the other two. 


“Okay...nave you seen our first test subject at all?” 

First test subject? Who was that? Frisk asked. 

...No idea, Flowey replied. They shook their tail twice for no. 

Sans looked disappointed. “What about all the ones after? Any hint of them around?” 
Another no tail-shake. Sans sighed. “Guess | shouldn’t have gotten my hopes up about 
that. Okay. Here’s a big one for ya...we’ve been monitoring what we can see of the 
timelines, best we can, and...sometime in the future, things start to get screwy. 
Timelines will start and stop, jump around from place to place, loop back in on each 
other...and then we got one that just...ends everything. This isn’t what we were 
working for at all, and it’s...really starting to scare me. There’s some anomaly that’s 
messing around with time.” He looked down at the dog intently. “Do you know 
anything about what’s causing that, pup?” 


This question stunned all three of them into confused silence for a moment, before they 
erupted into an internal debate. 


Is he talking about you or me? Flowey asked. 


Well maybe he’s talking about both of you! Or all of us together? Greatest Dog tried to 
interject. 


Oh come on, | did the most resets out of any of us! He probably means the ones | did! 
Flowey said. 


Yeah, but...what does he mean ‘ends everything?’ Can that happen? 


| don’t know, | never tried something | didn’t think | couldn’t reset! 


So does that mean we do know what’s causing it or we don’t? 


| don’t know! He needs to be more specific! 


Apparently this internal debate went on too long with no actual response in the form of 
tail wags, so Sans decided to drop it. “...Yanno, never mind. Maybe that was too 
complicated for you, pup.” 


They just looked disappointed at Sans. Right now this seemed to be raising more 
questions for them than answering ones. Sans tapped at his jawbone, trying to think 
over a good response. 


“Okay, | got one, maybe two more for ya. With all these things you seem capable of 
doing...do you know what’ll happen in the future?” 


This question, they could actually answer in the affirmative. The dog wagged Its tail yes. 


lf Sans had eyebrows, they definitely would’ve gone up now. As it was, he just looked 
very interested, and leaned a little closer. “Then | do have one more. In the future...does 
everything turn out okay?” 


The dog hesitated here for a moment, unsure what answer to give...after all, there was 
the future ahead of Sans that they did Know, and then there was the future ahead of them 
that they could only guess at now. What was the correct way to answer? Just when it 
seemed like they couldn’t put it off any further, they all silently worked out a response... 
and gave Sans one tail wag. 








Sans leaned back, and gave a little sigh of relief. He smiled down at the dog, in that 
way you could tell that his smile was genuine. “... Thanks, pup. | dunno if you’re right or 
not, but | think that’s just what | needed to hear.” 


Before they could react further, Sans then headed off in the direction of the elevator that 
Papyrus had used earlier. He gave them a smile as he left. “| guess this means that | 
really better get back to work. This machine ain’t gonna power itself, after all. Whatever 
you're up to...I’m sure I'll be seeing ya around soon, pup.” 


The dog glanced back down at the scratched-out name in the dirt as Sans made his 
exit. So after all of that, they still didn’t have any more info on where Gaster actually 
was. And if anything, it sounded like they just made Sans more dedicated to getting the 
time machine project running. 


Do you think that maybe we should’ve answered differently? Greatest Dog thought to 
the other two. 


Frisk looked ahead with determination. “l think it just means we need to really make 
sure that the future does turn out all right.” 





VY “SORRY GUE55 I 
WAS JUST TRYING \ 
TO HELP 


FRISK...OH FRISK, WE WERE ALL 50 
SCARED! WE DID NOT KNOW IF YOU WERE fF 
EVER GOING TO WAKE UP! 


I CANNOT 
BELIEVE THAT 
YOU WOULD TRY 

SOMETHING THAT 
DANGEROUS... 
WHATEVER YOU 
WERE DOING! 


KNOW, THAT I5 
JUST HOW YOU 
ARE! I AM JUST 
50 RELIEVED 
THAT YOU ARE 
ALL RIGHT! 








...BUT YOU ARE 
STILL GROUNDED FOR 
TWO WEEKS! 


I DON’T KNOW 
WHAT HAPPENED TO 
THEM. 


WAIT! YOU WOKE UP...B- 
BUT WHERE’5S FLOWEY? 


WHERE’S 
ENDOGENY’S 
MISSING SOUL? 
W-WEREN’T 
THEY WITH 
YOU 


B-BUT...Y%OU...~OU 
PROMISED THAT YOU 
WOULD BRING BACK 
ENDOGENY’S SOUL! 


LI D-DON’T 
UNDERSTAND... 








you tried 
this whole deal of 
taking a soul from 
the amalgam because 
of what i toldja, 
didnt’cha? 


T-THEN ENDOGENY 
STILL ISN’T SAFE TO GO 
H-HOME! THEY 5-STILL 

CAN’T SEE THEIR 

FAMILIES! 


HOW...HOW AM I 5- 
SUPPOSED TO 
EXPLAIN THAT TO 


and now 
you don't even 
know what 
happened 
to it? 


ALL I REMEMBER IS ALOT OF 
DARKNESS. IT TOOK ME AWHILE TO 
FIND MY WAY BACK. 


LI GUESS THE OTHERS ARE STILL 
LOST IN WHEREVER WE WERE. 


I THINK WE WILL HAVE TO 
WORK OUT SOMETHING FOR 
THE AMALGAM LATER. 


LT 15 JUST 
IMPORTANT THAT 
FRISK 15 BACK WITH US 

uN NOW. 








"L GUESS YOU DON’T HAVE TO 
WORRY ABOUT THAT FLOWER 
ANYMORE. 


FRISK, L’D...ACTUALLY 
LIKE TO KEEP TAKING CARE 
\ OF THIS FLOWER, IF THAT’S 
OKAY WITH YOU. 


FRISK...WAS NOT 
FLOWEY YOUR 
FRIEND? YOU WERE 
THE ONE WHO INSISTED 
THAT WE GO ALL THE 
WAY BACK UP MT. EBOTT 
TO GET HIM! YOU WERE 
THE ONE ALWAYS 
DEFENDING HIM WHEN 
HE WAS RUDE OR 
ROWDY. 


I DON’T WANT TO 
LET THIS WORK GO 
TO WASTE, AND... 
WELL, I’M 
SENTIMENTAL. 


ASGORE HAS BEEN 
WORKING HARD TO KEEP 
HIS BODY ALIVE, KNOWING 
HE WAS 50 IMPORTANT 
TO YOU! TF HE TRULY IS 
MISSING...L DO NOT 
UNDERSTAND YOUR 
RESPONSE. 








OF COURSE YOU ARE. I KNOW 
THIS MUST HAVE BEEN A SCARY 
EXPERIENCE FOR YOU! 


I’M SORRY. I’M 
JUST...STILL TRYING 
TO PROCESS THIS. 


wre naE WE ERTS SOME OF MY AWARD 
NOW IS A BIG WELCOME- WINNING SPAGHETTI YOUR SPAGHETTI 
BACK-TO-CONSCIOUSNESS WILL SET YOU RIGHT WON AN AWARD? 
FEAST! AS RAIN! 
a oo 
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With still not much information out of Sans on where Gaster was, Timedog took to 
searching more of the underground for him...this time, they took a shortcut to Snowdin, 
and began scouring the forests for any sign of the scientist. Frisk insisted that they 
check every room, just to make Sure. 


In general, Snowdin seemed a lot quieter than they remembered. There were less 
people wandering around the woods than would be later...they did spy Gyftrot happily 
keeping to himself, and luckily never ran into Jerry or his ilk. It seemed that the 
snowman hadn't been made yet, either. 


And after a whole lot of both walking and shortcutting their way from room to room, all 
of them were starting to get tired. / dunno if it’s necessary to check every room, Frisk. 
What would he be doing all the way out here, anyway? Flowey grumbled. 


Frisk refused to stop, however...they could see the bright lights of Snowdin Town close 
by, and that seemed the most likely place for him to be, anyway. The town definitely felt 
quieter without Sans and Papyrus living here. “I don’t know, but we’ve got to follow any 
leads we find. | still feel like we’re missing something...” 


As they approached the town entrance, Greatest Dog suddenly took control, and 
brought them to a stop just by the welcome sign. He sat them down, panting happily. 


“Can we please stop for a second? Just right here!” 
Flowey was still impatient. Stoo? What for? 


“Oh, | just want to sit for a minute and enjoy these lights and smells all on my own while 
| can! It’s very nice.” 


We don’t have the time to enjoy smells! Flowey insisted. 


“| know we have to rush! But... just want a little minute. | want to enjoy this before | 
have to go back to being with all the other dogs again.” 


That stunned both Frisk and Flowey into silence. They’d been so busy racing around 

trying to find Gaster that they’d barely remembered that once they succeeded, they’d 
have to put everyone’s souls back in their proper place...including Greatest Dog with 

Endogeny. They hadn’t even thought to ask about it, and both couldn’t help feeling a 

bit embarrassed. 


Frisk was the first to soeak back up. /s.../t hard for you? Being stuck together with the 
other dogs like that, all the time? 


“Oh yes, it’s very hard. It hurts a lot,” Greatest Dog replied, almost matter-of-factly. 
Flowey sounded more confused than anything. Hey, you know...we’re the ones that 
have been hauling your body up and down the entire underground. But you’ve never 
tried to fight it or complained about this whole deal, even once! 


“Don't worry, this isn’t the same thing as with all of the other dogs! This is more okay!” 


No, | mean...if we accomplish this mission and get back home, then you'll have to go 
back to being in Endogeny! If you wanted, you could’ve tried steering us off-track at any 
time just to avoid that! Why aren’t you, well...fighting more? 


Greatest Dog seemed completely confident in his answer. “Because | promised the 
doctor and you that | would help find the lost scientist! | will be brave, and true, and 
good! There’s nothing in the whole wide world better than being a good dog...and not 
many dogs get a chance at it!” 








The dog wagged his tail a bit at the thought. “So...| will help the scientist and everyone 
get home. | will be a good dog! The doctor will be proud of me! And when I’m back with 
everyone again, they'll all Know what we did, and we'll be brave and good together, 
forever.” He looked out at the dimly-lit town with fondness. “But | want a little minute to 
be me, if that is okay.” 


Suddenly, rushing in to look for Gaster didn’t seem that important to any of them after 
all. So they sat and watched the town ahead for a little while, quiet in the freshly-fallen 
snow. They recognized the restaurant that everyone frequented, but the name over it 
read ‘Smokely’s’ instead of ‘Grillby’s.’ Two bear monsters, looking to be cubs and both 
in striped shirts, tossed snowballs at each other from behind a couple of trees. A 
hippo-looking monster stepped out of the library, a pile of books in her arms. Close by 
the inn and the shop, two snowdrakes met up...one with a pair of dorky square glasses 
that Frisk thought they recognized. He presented the other with a bisicle, and must have 
made some joke about it, as the other snowdrake giggled at him. The dog was right...for 
just a minute, it was nice to stop and watch. 


Frisk sighed. “You really are the greatest dog.” 
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HOWDY, SANS! 
YOU'VE CERTAINLY 
BEEN VISITING A LOT 
LATELY. 





asgore...i need | OF COURSE. WHAT DO’ _ 
to talk to you. YOU NEED? \ 


i wanted 
To warn you. 
there's... 
something 
really — 
frisk is. 








j it's...not frisk'! 
pal ue i Know it looks like them and sounds 


like them, but it’s not them! 


it's 
someone... 
something 
else. 


“GOLLY, WHAT ON EARTH 


DO YOU MEAN, SANS? THAT 
JUST DOESN’T MAKE ANY 


7 everyone 
4~ just trust me, i know! in this house 
whoever this other person is is in danger. 
that's in frisk...they could 
really hurt someone. 


PEOPLE? I 
DON’T 
BELIEVE IT. 
3 HOW DO YOU 
KNOW 
—~> R OH 
. X 


it's...kind of 
complicated to 
explain. i just 
know. 








I’M SORRY 
5 ANS, BUT I 
DON’T THINK ANY OF 
US IS IN THE BEST 
STATE TO JUDGE 
FRISK’S BEHAVIOR 
50 HARSHLY 


RIGHT NOW. 








— —_ 
I-L...HMM. LI D- 
DUNNO.. 


| THINK 
YOU MIGHT BE 
OVERTHINKING THIS, 


THAT 15 RIDICULOUS. 
WHO ELSE COULD THEY 
POSSIBLY BE? 








YOU/RE 4 


VERY MEAN, FOR 
A MONSTER. I 
HAVEN’T DONE 

ANYTHING. 


AIA 





———— = 


af 
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YOU REALLY 
DON’T KNOW 
ANYTHING ABOUT 
ME. 


i Know 
enough that 
| want the 
real frisk 


NTERESTING. 
back. , 


EVERYONE ELSE 
THINKS I’M THE 
REAL FRISK EXCEPT 
FOR YOU. 


i Know 
what you 
would do, 
given the 

opportunity. 


SOUNDS LIKE THIS 
IS JUST YOUR 
PROBLEM. 


oh...im certain 
it'll be their problem 
soon enough. you can't 
hide this 


forever. 
NS a 
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YOU GUYS REALLY 
THINK GASTER IS AROUND 
HERE? 


MAYBE HE’S HERE TO 
TALK TO THE KING AND 
QUEEN! 


\ . 


__~ I DON’T KNOW, BUT I’M STILL 
THINKING WE SHOULD CHECK EVERY 
ROOM... 








NOT HERE, 
EITHER... 


...WE COULD CROSS THE BARRIER, GET SIX 
MORE HUMAN SOULS, AND FREE ALL THE 
MONSTERS RIGHT NOW. 


WOO WOW! YOU KNOW, 
WE’VE GOT ENOUGH SOUL 


POWER TO GO THROUGH BEFORE THE 
THE BARRIER NOW, DON’T r CORE ACCIDENT 


We? EVEN HAPPENS. 








ARE “OU DOING 
ALL RIGHT? 


I KNOW...L KNOW IT’S 
HARD, SEEING THE LIGHT 
OUT THERE. I’M SURE YOU 


FEEL THAT FREEDOM I5 FAR “MY BUT DON’T WOU 
AWAL. worRY! VERY SOON 


NOW, WE’LL ALL BE 
FREE OF THIS PLACE. 


SUNSHINE, BEFORE 
YOU EVEN KNOW IT. 


IT’S BEEN ALONG \ 
TIME COMING, I KNOW. BUT \ 


ONCE MONSTERS ARE ON 
ew THE SURFACE AGAIN...ALL 
i = lie SACRIFICES WILL HAVE 


(aller) 








HAHA, YES! 

AND I CAN’T WAIT FOR 
YOU TO GROW UP IN THAT 
SUNSHINE, LITTLE 
PRINCE! 


2g 
oS) “y . 
Ye 
OH, YOU WANT TO MAKE 
A NEW FRIEND? 








L...AOR A SECOND I 
THOUGHT YOU WERE 
GOING TO TAKE US 
THROUGH THE BARRIER... 











I ALMOST DID. BUT 
L...L CAN’T. 


WE’D FREE 
EVERYONE 
RIGHT NOW, 
BUT...WHAT IF 
THAT CHANGED 


EVERY — 
THING? 


YOU HAVE TO 
UNDERSTAND...L WAS 
VERY LONELY 
GROWING UP 


{ = 


So/ 


VY 


SURE, MOM ANP DAD 

DOTED ON ME ALL THE TIME 

BUT...L FOUND IT VERY HARD 
TO MAKE FRIENDS. 


I PION’T EVEN GO TO THE SAME 
SCHOOL AS THE OTHER KIDS. LT 
BARELY TALKED TO THEM. 


L’D...NEVER 
MEET CHARA AT 


MAYBE THEY 
FELT INTIMIDATED 
BECAUSE LI WAS 
THE PRINCE, OR L 
WAS JUST... 
EMOTIONAL, A LOT. 
ae BEING THE 
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50..VESPITE KNOWING EVERYTHING I DO 

NOW. EVEN THOUGH I KNOW THAT CHARA 

WASN'T A NICE PERSON, THAT SOMETIMES WE 
BROUGHT OUT THE WORST IN EACH OTHEE... 


EVEN THOUGH 
EVERYTHING WENT 50 
HORRIBLY WRONG, EVEN 
AFTER LOSING MY SOUL, 
AND EVEN AFTER ALL 
THOSE RESETS... 


WHEN I COULON’T FEEL 


DESPITE ALL OF THAT... HAPPINESS, THEY WERE THE ONLY 
Leen ae eee THINGS LEFT. L...L CAN’T BEAR THE 
HAPPIEST MEMORIES. THOUGHT OF GIVING THOSE UP 


EVEN TO FIX IT ALL 


OW...L CAN’T STAND THE 
IDEA OF THOSE DAYS 
NEVER EXISTING. 








ABOUT IT, OR SORRY THAT IL | 
HURT PEOPLE, BUT...IT /6 MY —<“ IT WAS MY IDEA, 
FAULT WE’RE STUCK LIKE AND I PUSHED YOU 
THIS. ALL INTO IT. 


EAS 
FRISK, AND 
GREATEST DOG, TOO... Lt | 
L OWE YOU AN YOU WERE RIGHT. £ N\ 
APOLOGY. STILL CAN’T FEEL BAD 


yi. 


LI GUESS I JUST...GOT CAUGHT UP 
IN MY_ OWN MEMORIES. TALKING OF A 


TERS, TO REALLY SAVE THE DAY 
IT WAS EXCITING TO ME. 


IT REMINDED ME OF THOSE DAYS 
WITH CHARA, WHERE WE’? COME UP 


WITH ALL THESE IDEAS ON HOW WE 
WERE GOING TO FREE ALL_THE 
MONSTERS, AND WE’? PLAY OUT HOW 
SMART AND BRAVE WE WEEE... 


<— eg eee 
— 
UNTIL THE DAY WE aaa ea. 
STOPPED DOING IT FOR 
PRETEND 
I WAS TOO CAUGHT + 


UP IN THE GOAL TO 
NOTICE YOU WERE 
UNCOMFORTABLE WITH 


THE PROCE5S FOR IT, 
FRISK. 50 IT PUSHED YOU 
INTO ACTING WHEN YOU 
DIDN’T WANT TO, AND 
JUST MESSED UP 
EVERYTHING AS A 
RESULT. 








I CAN'T EVER CARE THAT YOU GOT 
HURT, BUT... STILL SHOULD'VE AT 
LEAST RECOGNIZED THIS FROM 
BEFORE. 


50 I KNOW THAT MY 
APOLOGY I5 WORTHLESS, 
BECAUSE LI CAN’T BE SORRY, 
BUT...L’/LL SAY IT ANYWAY. 


WORTHLESS. IT 
REALLY DOES 
MEAN A LOT. 


AND Wée’VE STILL 
GOTTEN THIS FAR 
WITH “OU! 


I GUESS I ALWAYS DID FOLLOW 
CHARA’S LEAD THAT WAY. 


SHEESH...L 
REALLY DON’T 
DESERVE YOU, 
FRISK. 








WE’VE ALL MADE BIG MISTAKES, 
BUT...IF WE’RE GOING TO GET 
THROUGH THIS, WE’RE GOING TO 
REALLY HAVE TO WORK TOGETHER. 


THINK WE CAN 
SOLVE THIS 
TOGETHER. 


NO MORE FIGHTING, OR 
BELITTLING, OR GETTING 
OFF TRACK. OKAY, FLOWEY? 


THEN LET’S FIND GASTER, 
AND GET HOME! 


YEAH! WE \ Sq 
TOTALLY CAN! THERE'S ¢ 
ALWAYS A *TEAM” IN 
“TEAMDOG,” AND THAT'S 
WHAT We Are! 


ONLY ONE IN 
EXISTENCE, L/D 








( you seen papyrus 


JAILA this morning? 





—— 
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papyrus! 








what are 
you doing in 
toriel's shower? 


PM TAKING A SHOWER, YOU 
NUMBSKULL! OUR SHOWER IS BUSTED AND 
THE PLUMBER DOESN'T COME UNTIL 
TOMORROW... 


YOU'D KNOW 
r¥yYourr? 
DOTACREPD 
TO READ THE 
a SB a a 
FOR YOU ON 
THE DOOR! 








oh, youre just 
a real barrel of 
laughs, aren't ya, 
buck 


don't think i'm not 


watching you. 
anything an 


J 


ou try 
i'||-- 


SOMETHING THE 
MATTER? 


I DON’T KNOW, I THINK YOU 


FREAKING OUT OVER SOME MARKER 


SCRIBBLES IS PRETTY FUNNY. 








IT’D BE EASY FOR 
YOU. LT’D BE 
SMART , TOO. I 
CAN’T RESET ON MY 
OWN. YOU’/D NEVER 
HAVE TO WORRY 
ABOUT A RESET, 


EVER AGAIN. 
BUT L DON’T 


THINK YOU WILL. 


THERE’S SOME PART OF 
YOU THAT’S STILL HOPING. 
HOPING THAT FRISK WILL COME 
BACK. 


AND IF YOU TOOK THE 
INITIATIVE NOW...WELL, I DOUBT 
FRISK WOULD ENJOY COMING BACK 
TO A CORPSE. 


JUST IMAGINE 
TRYING TO EXPLAIN 
YOUR ACTIONS TO 
TORIEL! LMAGINE THE 
LOOK ON PAPYRUS’S 
FACE. 


yanno...iim actually 
not the sort to jump to what is it 
violent responses. so that you want? 
let's just talk. 








YOU THINK IF YOU JUST DO WHAT 
I WANT MOST, L’LL LEAVE FRISK 
ALONE? 


IT’S POINTLESS 
TO ASK. NO ONE CAN 
GIVE ME WHAT L 
WANT. 


how ‘bout you 
just indulge me. 
..for Tunsies. 


I THINK IT’S MORE FUN TO 
KEEP YOU GUESSING. FROM WHAT 
I’VE GATHERED OUT OF FRISK, 
YOU’RE NOT ONE TO CARE A 


50 IT’S MUCH MORE 
INTERESTING NOW THAT 
YOU FEEL LIKE YOU’VE GOT 
SOMETHING TO LOSE. 


I5N’T IT NICE? TO 
MAYBE CARE AGAIN? 


if no one 
can do anythin’ 
for ya...then i 
fail to see the point 
of you hanging 
around here now. 
fooling all these 
people that 
love frisk. 








YOU DON’T NEED TO i | 
5EE ANY POINT. MAYBE I OR MAYBE ALL I 


WANT IS ALITTLE \_/ ice ~AND ROOMY 
WANT MY si ad TO STAY USE OUT OF FRISK’S IN HERE. 


BODY WHILE IT’S 
EMPTY. 


O MAYBE YOU 
CAN JUST 
INDULGE ME. 
YOU KNOW. 
FOR FUNSIES. 








Several quick shortcuts later, and the trio had exhausted all other possibilities as to 
where Gaster was. There was only one other place that he could possibly be, and that 
was where they were headed now...to the side entrance to the CORE. 


While this place was a safe distance away from the apartment building that would 

eventually become Mettaton’s resort, it was still bustling with people and activity. A 

large metal scaffold had been constructed leading up to the CORE’s power base, and 

attached to it in an array of haphazard metal, wires and pipes, sat the time machine. 

Frisk recognized at least the shape of it from the curtained-off remains in Sans’ personal 

lab. Here, however, it Seemed in much more of a complete piece. A team of scientists 

were running around, checking specs and readings, securing both the machine and the 
scaffolding to the enormous generator. The searing heat of the lava below them only 

made the scene more urgent and uncomfortable. FG 








Greatest Dog was the first to soeak up about all their shared worry. Once they turn on 
the machine...it’ll break up space and time and hurt the whole underground! Could we 
even stop it? 


On this, Frisk wasn’t sure. They knew they had to save Gaster...but was it possible for 
them to do that without stopping the CORE implosion completely? “I think we should 
just concentrate on finding Gaster and making sure he’s nowhere nearby when the CORE 
implodes.” 


So we’re just gonna let the implosion happen? Flowey asked. 


“We don’t how what’ll happen to all of us if the underground loses the ability for people 
to save and reset! The important thing is saving Gaster. So that’s what we’ll do.” 


This was at least something they could tenuously agree on. They started forward across 
the scaffolding, making sure to avoid the eyes of any scientists that might spot them and 
decide they weren’t supposed to be here. They did see Papyrus...but as he was 
hammering away at a piece of scaffolding while also trying to encourage it to be 
properly attached already!, they decided it better to not bother him. 


By the time they got to the machine itself, it was clear...there was no sign of Gaster. 
There was one skeleton they still recognized, though...and that was Sans, who was 
reading over a hefty pile of blueprints. He noticed them enter the machine's effect zone, 
and stepped forward, smiling but still looking a bit worried. 


“Hey, pup, | thought ya might show up here at some point. You need to stay back, this 
place is dangerous.” 


They listened and took a step back onto the scaffolding itself, but still looked pretty 
anxious. It felt like everything was happening around them and they were powerless to 
stop it. All that worry read on their face pretty clearly, and Sans picked up on it...just for 
the wrong reasons. 


“Ya anxious, pup? I’m a little nervous myself. | know this is a risky venture...but it’ll be 
worth it once we’re back in time and can make peace with the humans.” He tried to offer 
them a genuine smile. “And hey, you said yourself things would turn out all right!” 


This didn’t seem to make them feel any better. They just gave Sans a worried look, and 
kept pacing back and forth in front of him. Not being able to communicate this easily was 
beyond frustrating! 


“Il mean, I’ve got all of my notes and then some here to make sure we don’t miss a thing!” 
Sans held up something from his pile of papers, and squinted at it, suddenly looking 
confused. “Hell...so much info here, | don’t even remember what half of it was for.” 


All of a sudden, a faint buzzing sound came from what seemed like behind Sans. He 
definitely recognized the sound, though, and placed the stack of blueprints on the 
ground before pulling his cell phone out of his lab coat pocket. “Oh....gimmie just a sec 
here, pup.” 


While Sans busied himself with the phone, the dog took the opportunity to look at some 
of the blueprints and notes that Sans had dropped in front of them. On top of what 
appeared to be a main blueprint for the time machine was a hand-written log report... 
except it seemed to be written in weird symbols, mostly made up of hand signals. 
“What does this mean?” Frisk asked, glancing over the notes frantically. 


“Here...let me!” The dog shook out his head, and Flowey resumed control, peering 
closer at the notes. “I can read this font.” 


You can? Frisk sounded surprised at this news. 








“I can read any font. | had a /ot of resets to mess with, and a lot of time to read every 
book in the underground. | taught myself to read every font there is.” 


Flowey scanned over the log note, and his eyes widened...the symbols suddenly 
became all too familiar to them. 


DARK, DARKER, YET DARKER 

THE DARKNESS KEEPS GROWING 

THE SHADOWS CUTTING DEEPER 

PHOTON READINGS NEGATIVE 

THIS NEXT EXPERIMENT SEEMS VERY, VERY INTERESTING 
WHAT DO YOU TWO THINK? 


... That’s what Reaper Bird said when we talked to all the amalgams! Frisk exclaimed. 


It’s the bad memories! Greatest Dog actually seemed more anxious than ever. The 
ones in the shadows, the corners! They read this! 


“But what does it mean?” Flowey asked, frustrated. 


The three were so busy musing over the log entry that they didn’t even notice Sans 
finished his phone call and turned back towards them. He looked more annoyed than 
anything. “Keep gettin’ calls from this unknown number and then it’s nothin’ but static...” 
He pocketed his cell phone, and gave them a look of surprise. “Geez louise, don’t tell 
me you can read scientific font, too?” 


They gave him back the one tail wag as a means of saying “yes,” as with their previous 
game of twenty questions. They also whined, desperate for some explanation. 


A thought occurred to Sans, and he seemed to brighten up. “Say, pup...if you can read... 
can ya also write?” 


The dog’s ears perked up, and they wagged their tail furiously. Yes, finally! This could be 
their chance to get something across to Sans! Sans picked up on the hint, and pulled a 
pen out of his other coat pocket. He handed it down to them so that they could grab it in 
their mouth, and flipped over one of the log pages to a blank space. 


“Then here ya go! How ‘bout you get down what’s so important that you’ve been chasing 
me all over Hotland for it.” 


Despite having limbs and paws now, it turned out that actually writing was even more 
difficult without fingers. Flowey, still in control, suddenly found that practice he’d been 
putting in writing with his mouth to good use...and even then, it still took a lot more time 
and effort than any of the three would have liked. But after a lot of careful scratching at 
the paper, they got down what they figured was the most brief and important message 
possible: 


STOP GASTER 


They dropped the pen, and stared up at Sans expectantly. The skeleton just looked 
down at the writing with confusion...almost disappointment. 


“| don’t get what ya mean, pup. What’s ‘Gaster’?” 





MW oy 


The dog’s jaw fell open in shock. Out of all possible responses they could’ve gotten from 
Sans, this was the one they expected the least. 


What does he mean?! How does he not know who Gaster is? 

He’s the only one who remembered him in the first place! 

Does that mean that he’s not even here at all? Did we fail the mission? 

But...we’re here before the CORE implosion! 

Sans didn’t look like he had the time to sit and wait for them to finish an internal debate, 
as he sighed and scooped up the papers and blueprints off the floor. “Sorry to cut this 
short, pup...but | can’t help ya if you don’t give me much to work with.” 

The dog scampered about, trying to think of anything else to say or do, but all they could 
do was whine. “I know you’re worried, pup, but we’ve come too far on this to delay it 
now. Maybe once this experiment is done, and we’re all free...you can come back and 
we'll have a much longer chat about what you know. Sound good?” 

Honestly, that didn’t sound good at all to them. But what could they even do about It? It 
seemed like all of their plans had been thrown out of whack. They ran back to the time 
machine, and then back to Sans, practically growling with frustration. 


“You better hurry along, pup. We’ll be starting up the machine soon, and this whole area 
won't be safe for you. But you’ll know soon enough that it’s worked.” 


What do we do now?! 

Flowey, still in control, felt beyond frustrated at this. UGH! Let’s just GO! 

With that, the dog took off running back across the scaffolding, not even caring who 
noticed them along the way. They left Sans behind, suddenly looking a lot less sure of 
himself. He looked back down at the scrawled message on the back of the log entry, 
eyesockets furrowed. 


In his coat pocket, his cell phone buzzed once again. 





YOU ARE LOOKING A 
LITTLE PALE. ARE YOU 
FEELING ALL RIGHT? 








HMM...WHY NOT GO DO YOU HAVE ANY 
JOIN ASGORE IN THE GARDEN CHOCOLATE? I'D LIKE 
FOR ALITTLE BIT? SOME THAT. 
OUTDOOR SUN MIGHT MAKE 
YOU FEEL BETTER. 


F FRISK...L THOUGHT YOU 
DID NOT REALLY CARE FOR 


CHOCOLATE. 


LIT JUST 
SOUNDS GOOD 
TO ME RIGHT 
NOw. 


WELL...I DO NOT HAVE ANY 
IN THE HOUSE NOW. BUT I WILL 
PICK UP SOME WHEN I GO SHOPPING 
TOMORROW. DOES THAT SOUND a 








FRISK...L WANT TO MAKE 
SURE YOU ARE FEELING 
COMPLETELY WELL AGAIN 
BEFORE YOU RESUME 
SCHOOL AND WORK. 


YOU STILL SEEM 
TROUBLED 15 
SOMETHING 


THERE'S 
SOMETHING L 
THINK YOU 
SHOULD KNOW, 


ABOUT 


SOMETHING HAS FLOWEY. 


BEEN BOTHERING 
ME. 


AND WHAT IS 
THAT? 


FLOWEY WAS 
ASRIEL. 


YOUR SON. 








HE TOLD Mé 
50. HE DIDN’T 
WANT YOU TO 

KNOW, BUT. 


IL GUESS NOW LI WANT 
TO KNOW, HOW YOU 
REALLY FEEL ABOUT ME. 
ABOUT HIM. 


B-BUT...HOW...DO 
“YOU KNOW... 


IF YOU'D EVER REPLACE 
Me LIKE YOU DID THE OTHER 
KIDS. 














AND HOW COULD SANS NOT 
GASTER ISN’T ANYWHERE. BUT EVEN REMEMBER HE EXISTSF! 
WE/RE HERE NOW, BEFORE THE 
CORE IMPLOSION! 


AND THEY’LL START THE 
EXPERIMENT ANY MOMENT! THE 
CORE WILL BREAK EVERYTHING UP 
INTO PIECES! 


/ TRALALA. OUT 
\ OF SPACE, TOO. 








) WAIT...“OU CAN 
UNDERSTAND US? 


MONSTER, HUMAN, 
FLOWER...TOGETHER AT LAST. 
I KNEW YOU’D COME. 


TRA LALA, HMM... 

CAN YOU HEAR THE 

SOUND OF THE SEA 
FROM HERE? 


PLEASE TELL US! 
HOW DO YOU KNOW 
ALL THIS? 


yo 
fy, vou Want 74 YOU WANT THE 


VEIL LIFTED ON MY HUM HUM, THAT IS 
THOUGHTS? FAIR. 








WHO AM LP 
IT DOESN’T 
MATTER MUCH 
ANYMORE. 


I REMEMBER YOU! L 
SAW YOU COME OUT OF THE ...BUT YOUR FACE WAS 


LAB ONCE! DIFFERENT GOING IN! 
a) SS 
= \ 


LI LOVE TO RIDE IN MY 
...FOU WERE THE FIRST 
TEST SUBJECT FOR THE BOAT NOW. THE SPACE BETWEEN 


PLACES IS SHORT FOR ME, AND 

/ 

Tine Ear erie Nl) THAT MAKES THE TIME SHORT 
AS WELL. 








IF YOU HAVE THIS WE’VE BEEN LOOKING ALL 
CONTROL OVER TIME OVER THE UNDERGROUND, BUT WE 
AND SPACE...CAN YOU CAN’T FIND HIM...00 YOU KNOW 


SAVE AND RESET, WHERE DR. GASTER I9° 
TOOFr : 


THAT’S A CURSE 
SAVED FOR ALUCKY FEW. I 
DID NOT PASS SUCH 


TESTS, LITTLE DOG. — 


BEWARE THE MAN WHO SPEAKS 
IN HANDS. TRA LALA. THE 


SOUND OF THE 
WAVES. 


THE SOUNDS FROM 
THE OTHER WORLD ARE 
NOT ALWAYS 50 THE CRIES OF 


PLEASANT. §=—_ \ THE DAMNED 


... "SOUNDS 
FROM THE OTHER 
WORLD?” 


FIRE. 


A ROARING 


A WHISPERING 
FLOWER. 








LISTEN! WE CAN’T GO HOME 


EMPTY-HANDED! 


HOW CAN WE BE IN THE PAST 
BEFORE THE CORE ACCIDENT, BUT 
HE’S NOT HERE? 


YOU MEAN...HE 
DOESN’T EXIST IN ANY 


POINT IN TIME ANYMORE? 
EVEN NOW, BEFORE THE 
ACCIDENT? 


THREE MINDS 
ARE BETTER THAN 
ONE...YOU ARE 
CORRECT. 


OUT OF TIME, OUT OF SPACE. 
THAT I5 THE MAN WHO SPEAKS IN 


THE CORE WILL OPEN 
ALL TIMES...AND NOW HE I5 


BUT...BUT THAT CAN’T BE 
TRUE! A PERSON CAN’T JUST...BE 
ERASED FROM ALL OF TIME AND 
SPACE AND LEAVE NO IMPACT AT 


THE FACT THAT 
WE’RE HERE PROVES 
THAT! YOU 
REMEMBERING HIM 
PROVES IT! 


| a aw 








TRA LA LA...IF “OU TRULY WISH TO 
FIND HIM, THEN OUTSIDE TIME AND 
OUTSIDE SPACE I5 WHERE YOU MUST 
GO. 


OUT SIDE OF 
TIME AND 


A WORD OF 
CAUTION, IF YOU 
WILL CONSIDER. A 
PERSON HATES MOST 
IN OTHERS THAT 
WHICH THEY HATE 
MOST IN 
THEMSELVES. 


ARE YOU 
PREPARED TO FACE 
THE MAN FROM THE 

OTHER WORLD, AND IN 
DOING 50, TO FACE 
YOURSELVES? 








THEN YOU'D BEST GET 
GOING. IT WOULD OFFER A RIDE, 
BUT L SUSPECT YOUR PAWS WILL } 7! 
CARRY YOU THERE EVEN BARE EMME 
QUICKER THAN MY BOAT. 


OKAY...WE’RE GONNA 
GO! THANK YOU FOR 
HELPING US! 


cs 


THEY/RE STARTING UP 
THE MACHINE! 


mh) 
f L/LL BE SEEING YOU. 


TRALALA. 
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BACK TO THE TIME 
iy MACHINE! WE HAVE TO GO 
WHERE ARE OUTSIDE TIME AND SPACE... 
WE GOING?! AND THAT'S THE ONLY 
PLACE AND TIME WHERE 
WE CAN! 


IF THAT’S WHERE 
GOING | GASTER |5...THEN IT’S 
THE ie & THE ONLY POSSIBLE 
TIME AND : WAY TO REACH HIM! 


S5PACEr! 





i 





GODLIKE POWERS, 
yaaa ree y REMEMBER? AS LONG AS LI 
OUTSIDE OF TIME CAN LOAD MY SAVE FILE...WE 
AND SPACE, TOO? CAN ESCAPE BACK TO THE 
ai PRESENT! 





THAT’S ASSUMING 
THAT YOU CAN LOAD 
FROM OUTSIDE THE 
TIMELINE! 





.. FINE! NOW OR 


WE’RE NOT GOING TO GET 
A SECOND CHANCE AT THIS, 
GUYS! WE CAN’T SAVE HERE, 

WE CAN’T RESET... 








...LF WE MISS OUR ONLY 
WINDOW, WE FAIL OUR 
MISSION AND THIS WAS ALL 
FOR NOTHING! 





2S 





MAYDAY! ‘ 


MAYDAY! 


YOU CRAZY 
CANINE! YOUPRE 
SUrrOS TL hOrLick 
THE OTHER WAY! 
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wir CANT 
\ _ at! 
( 


i don “ 
iiieecaal this \p 
wasn't supposed 

o happen! 








why am i 
here like 


pup! get 
out of here, 
i don't want you 
to get hurt! 
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FRISK... PLEASE 
TELL ME YOU CAN 
STILL LOAD YOUR 

SAVE FILE. 


OKAY...L CAN 
STILL REACH MY 
SAVE. BUT... 


BUT WHAT 7! 


50...THIS IS 
OUTSIDE TIME AND 
SPACE? 


THERE’S SOMETHING... 
OFF HERE. IT FEELS LIKE... 
THE TIME AND SPACE ON MY 


. SAVE FILE ARE ALL OUT OF 


PLACE. 








NO, LT CAN STILL 


I DON’T KNOW IF IT’S Loapi 


WHERE WE ARE, OR...SOMETHING 
ELSE. 


ARE WE STUCK?! 


L JUST...L’M NOT 
SURE WHAT’LL HAPPEN 
WHEN LI DO. 


50 WE FIND A WAY TO 
OKAY...OKAY. THAT BRING GASTER BACK INTO 
JUST MEANS THIS THE TIMELINE NOW...OR 


REALLY /S OUR ONE HE’S REALLY LOST 
SHOT. WHEN WE LEAVE FOREVER. 
HERE, WE’RE GONE 
FOR GOOD 


50 WHERE /[9 
He? 
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Sans stopped by Toriel’s house again, as he had been doing almost hourly now. He just 
had to keep checking that everyone was still safe. He knew Papyrus at least was at his 
work for a few more hours. The others, however...well, that’s what he was here for. 


Sans was already nervous when he knocked on the door and didn’t receive an answer. 
Still, that didn’t stop him from walking in anyway, as he sometimes did. He stepped into 
the house, and was greeted with another eerie quiet...at least until Alohys spotted him 
from the hall and came running up, an empty dog food bowl in hand. She looked even 
more anxious and sweaty than normal. 


“Sans! I-l’m glad you’re here...| n-need to talk to someone.” 
Sans was immediately on edge. “What’s happening?” 


“I-| was just over here to feed Endogeny, t-try and get them calmer, you know...but 
s-something’s going on with Toriel and | don’t know what!” 


Sans closed the door behind him and leaned in a little closer. He suddenly hoped that 
no one else was listening in on Alphys. “Something going on?” 


Alphys gripped the empty dog food bowl closer to her. “Frisk | guess said something to 
Toriel, it made her really upset, and Asgore got it out from her and he...!| don’t know, he 
was a mess and he j-just left! They were arguing about something and he just ran up 
and left Flowey and all his equipment outside, and now Toriel hasn't left her room and | 
think she’s Crying...a-and | just d-don’t know what to do!” 


Truth be told, Sans didn’t know what to do about that either. He stayed silent, trying to 
figure out what Frisk could have done, but Alohys continued on. 


“Sans, |... think you might be r-right. About Frisk. They’ve...they’ve just been acting 
strange! A-and | just...| hate saying it, b-but they promised me that they wouldn’t hurt 
Endogeny. | d-don’t think that Frisk would’ve even come back without Endogeny’s 
soul.” Alphys’ voice dropped into a hushed, frightened tone. “What if...y-you’re right 
and...it’s not really Frisk?” 








Sans just about collapsed into an exhausted pile of bones at having someone in the 
house finally believe him. “That’s what I’ve been saying! It’s not them!” 


Alphys’ eyes darted about, and her claws started putting scratches into the dog food 
bowl. “But...if it’s not Frisk...who /s it?” 


To this, Sans had no answers. His own knowledge was already severely limited to just 
what he felt cou/d happen rather than what did happen. At least, what happened in 
the timeline they were in now. And considering his previous encounters, he didn’t think 
he’d ever get a solid answer out of the Frisk imposter. But there was at least one thing 
he knew about. 


“I...dunno. All | know is that when they show up...everything goes wrong.” Sans 
suddenly felt very heavy, and he looked towards the floor. “Everything goes wrong for 
everyone, and | become powerless to stop it.” 


Alphys looked too desperate to be entertaining Sans’ refusal to act right now. “There’s 
g-gotta be something we can do!” 


“Like what? | don’t think Toriel’s in a state to hear this from me again right now!” 
"Sansua” 


Both Alphys and Sans nearly jumped out of their skin and bones respectively at a new 
voice. The two turned, and saw Toriel approaching them from the stairwell...she looked 
bedraggled and exhausted, her fur unkempt and her eyes tired. She seemed to be 
looking through the two of them, and for a moment Sans wondered if she actually was 
aware they were there or not. He and Alphys exchanged a panicked look, and neither of 
them responded for a moment. 


“Um...we were...” 


But Toriel didn’t need to wait for a reply from them. “It is about Frisk, is it not? It is not 
really them. It seems more like...” Toriel trailed off, her breath catching in her throat. 


She suddenly seemed unsteady on her feet, and she put a paw against the nearby wall 
to try and keep herself upright. It didn’t seem to last long before she slid back down to 
the floor, her head in her paws. 


“I do not understand...| do not understand! Why is this happening?! Why, every time... 
do they keep slipping through my fingers?” Toriel choked back a sob. “I thought we were 
safe, that we were free. | just want Frisk back. | just want my child back. | do not want 

to do this again!” 


Sans and Alphys stared at each other with equal looks of terror. Both were used to Toriel 
being in charge, of reassuring them all when things went wrong. And now Sans knew 
they were both wondering...how were they supposed to reassure the former queen 
when she was practically having a breakdown? 


Alphys was the first to soeak up, although quietly so, as she tried to build on the 
encouragement that Undyne had given her. “Toriel...it’s...it’s n-not your fault.” 


That just seemed to make Toriel sob even harder. Alohys made a few panicked motions 
between herself and Toriel, eyes locked on Sans. Sans was starting to feel pretty 
anxious himself, but tried to think of some way they could handle this. He mimed using a 
phone with one hand to Alphys. “Get Undyne and Paps over here!” he told her under his 
breath. Whatever they could do to try and help Toriel, he had a feeling that they would 
need the boundless optimism of those two more than ever. 








As for himself, Sans swallowed and moved over to try and help Toriel up. It took her a 
little while, but she finally accepted his hand and he was able to get her back on her feet 
...while he still supported much of her weight by himself. “We’re gonna get this worked 
out! Just...you gotta hang in there while we figure out what to do, okay?” 


Toriel didn’t respond, but just nodded as Sans led her into the living room. There was 
only one thing he could think of to do in a crisis of this sort...and that was to tell jokes. 
“So...| got some new knock-knock jokes off the internet. Wanna hear ‘em’?” 


Toriel nodded again, and gave a quiet and strained “yes.” 

Meanwhile, Alohys made her way to the kitchen and pulled out her cell phone. She 
barely managed to dial the right number, her claws were shaking so much. Finally, 
however, she got the number down and heard the line pick up. 


“P-Papyrus, it’s Alohys! | know you’re at work, but w-we really need your help here at 
Toriel’s...” 
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OUT WHERE 




















EVEN WHEN Wée 
ACTUALLY FIND 
GASTER, WE STILL 
CAN’T GET TO HIM! 


IF THIS IS OUTSIDE 
TIME AND SPACE, WHY 
DOES IT STILL LOOK LIKE 
PARTS OF 
WATERFALL? 


IT’S DEFINITELY 
MESSED UP! LT DOESN’T 
SMELL LIKE ANYTHING AT 


WHY DON’T WE JUST 
SHORTCUT FROM ROOM TO 
ROOM UNTIL WE FIND 

. HIM? 





AND WHY’D HE HAVE 
TO GO AND CALL US 
SNEAKS? THAT’S 


L GUESS THIS 
OTHER WORLD LOOKS 
AND SOUNDS LIKE BITS OF 
THE REAL WORLD, BUT... 
EVERYTHING’S JUST 
MESSED UF 


WHAT WOULD WE EVEN BE 
SHORTCUTTING TO? WE CAN’T 
EVEN TRUST THE GROUND! 








OKAY...5OME OF THIS 
STUFF IS DIFFERENT. L’VE 
NEVER SEEN A CRYSTAL LIKE rhein ela oe 
THIS IN THE UNDERGROUND 
BEFORE. 


( 


IO 


ij / 
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...WHAT’S IT LIKE 


PLEASE... 
OUTSIDE? 





THESE GUYS 
ARE THE ONES 
GASTER DID 
TESTS ON! THE 
ONES THAT 
WERE LOST! 


YOU MEAN... 

WHAT THE 

SURFACE I5 
LIKE? 


4 











WHAT... 
SURFACE? I 
JUST WANT TO 
KNOW WHAT I5 
OUTSIDE THIS 
ROOM. 


50 THEY’/VE 
NEVER EVEN 
SEEN THE 
SURFACE! 





... WHY DON’T YOU GO 
AN 


D SEE? 





I’M SCARED TO 
MOVE. 


IF LT TOUCH THE 
WRONG THING...L 
MIGHT CRASH. 


‘a 










IF YOU KNEW, “OUD BE 
1 O14 10 Foke) 


DO YOU KNOW 
WHERE TO FIND 
GASTER?P 


/ I DON’T KNOW WHEN 
neues eee I’M SUPPOSED TO BE 
ROOM. I DON’T KNOW ANYMORE. 
ANYTHING. ’ 4 





(A, 





I’M SORRY, DOCTOR, I’M 
| TOO SCARED 
THEN MAYBE YOU CAN 
UM, HOW ABOUT...WE PLEASE... 
GO TO THE NEXT ROOM ANDY [ALK A BIT MORE ABOUT - 


SEE WHAT’S THERE...AND GASTER?P 
THEN COME BACK AND 
\ TELL YOU. 














I’M SCARED... 





y 








A FROGGIT...° 


IT’D BE REALLY NICE 
IF THESE WEIRD PHYSIC 
WOULD WORK IN OUR FAVOR 
FOR ONCE! 


I JUST WANT TO 
KNOW WHERE WE’RE 
SUPPOSED TO BE 
WALKING! 


“KRIBBIT, RIBBIT. 
LET’5 RUN A TEST.>> 








WH— WE DIDN’/T 
START ANY 


i101 








| ARE WE...JUST 
GETTING MORE 
LOST? 


UGH, IF WE COULD 


JUST FIND SOMEONE WHO 
CAN ACTUALLY GUIDE US, 
WE’LL BE FINE! 


YOU MUST BE 50 LOST 
AND CONFUSEBD.... 


HELLO...ARE 
YOU ALL 
RIGHT? 











AH, DO NOT BE AFRAID, MY 
TORIEL/ HOW ARE CHILD I AM TORIEL, 


YOU HERE NOW?! CARETAKER OF THE RUINS. 


I PASS THROUGH HERE 
EVERY DAY TO SEE IF ANYONE I 
HAS FALLEN DOWN. YOU ARE 


THE FIRST 
HUMAN TO 
COME HERE 
IN A LONG 
TIME. 


IT’S NOT 
REALLY YOU, IS 
IT? 





I WILL DO MY BEST | 
TO PROTECT YOU ’ 
DURING YOUR TIME a : 
HERE. 
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.L’M STARTING TO GET WHY 
THE RIVERPERSON WAS WARNING 
US AWAY FROM HERE. 


WHY THOSE OTHER GUYS WERE 
ACTING 50 MESSED UP 


THIS PLACE...IT’D 
DRIVE ANYONE 
INSANE/ 


..lF WE GIVE UP NOW, 
We’LL JUST END UP LIKE 
THOSE OTHER GUYS. WE 

HAVE TO KEEP AT IT! 


... WOULD THAT 
MEAN GASTER, 


YOU KNOW, FRISK...FOR 
THE FIRST TIME, I’M GLAD 
ALL THREE OF US ARE STUCK 
IN THIS BODY. 


I DON’T THINK THIS SORT OF 
PLACE IS MEANT TO BE 
HANDLED ALONE. 














NO KIDDING 
THIS PLACE IS 
FULL OF ERRORS, 
DUMB FLOWER! 


STARVING! 
LET’S GET 
50ME FOOD! 


OH DON’T GET 
YOUR HOPES UF 
IT’S PROBABLY 








SHHH...DO YOU : 
WANT HIM i HEAR 
YOU: 


THIS REALLY I5 
THE WORST PLACE 
EVER! 


We’VE BEEN SEARCHING ALL 
OVER FOR GASTER! WE JUST 
WANT TO TALK TO HIM! 





clin, 





DON’T BE ALIAR. YOU 
DON’T WANT TO JUST TALK. 


...OKAY, FINE, BUT 
WE’RE HERE TO 
HELP HIM. 


YOU CAN’T BE 50 RUDE 


AND CARELESS. WHAT IF YOU FATAL ERRORS. YOU 
CRASH? COULD DESTROY 


YOURSELVES. YOU COULD 
DESTROY 


EVERYTHING. 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN 
BY “CRASH?” 


WE/LL BE CAREFUL, 
AND WE WON'T CRASH. 
BUT WE DO NEED TO FIND 
HIM: 








KEEP YOUR 
VOICES DOWN...YOU 
DON’T WANT HIM TO 

HEAR... 


THESE GUYS ARE NO 
HELP AT ALL! 


THEY/RE SOME KIND 
OF HELP! I THINK... 
WE’RE GETTING A 

CLEARER PICTURE OF 

WHAT WE’LL BE 

DEALING WITH WHEN 

WE DO TRACK HIM 
DOWN. 


AND WHAT’S 
THAT? 


SOMEONE WHO 
DOESN’T WANT OUR 
HELP 





I DON’T LIKE THIS 
ROOM! IT’S BAD, 
LET’5 LEAVE! 


WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN? THERE’S 
NOTHING IN HERE... 
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IT’S BAD! LT’S 
BAD/ WE NEED TO 
RUN AWAY/ 


Lk Ode Were U4 | mS IN 4 wih ; 
| » (( pt eaint Cite: TPlEN 4 
\ ee, Woy, THE One 
FOREVER , Wal” | rota ae 
| ! y ERAN y \ AW AWN C dvie 
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CHEATERS! 
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I GOT STUCK IN THE \ 
WHITE ROOM ONCE. \ 


a 


ro 


| - 
Pi 
RTP 


HAHA...L WAS 
TERRIFIED 


THEN IT WAS 
VERY BRAVE OF L...L WANTED... 


TO ASK YOU 
YOU ie (ad US ei OAM INCE 


ch 








AT THELAB..A 
mn GUARD DOG WAS NICE 
TO ME. HE LET ME PET 
HIM. 


YOU FEEL REAL. I’D 
FORGOTTEN HOW REAL 
THINGS FELT. 


CAN YOUDO USA WE KNOW YOU THINK WE’RE 
FAVOR, TOO? PLEASE... CHEATERS. THAT HE DOESN’T 
HELP US FIND GASTER. WANT TO SEE US. 
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BUT WE STILL 
WANT TO TRY AND HELP 
We’LL BE CAREFUL, AND 

WE WON’T CRASH 
ANYTHING. 


I KNOW HOW TO FIND 
HIM. YOU NEED TO 
RETHINK YOUR FUN. 


YOU NEED TO THINK 
OF A NUMBER. 


\\\ 


NO. THINK OF THE 


NUMBER 66. 


THERE YOU GO. HE’S 
BEHIND THAT DOOR. 
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WOW! THANKS, 

THAT WAS5— 

| 

| | 

| | 
| 
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HEEHEE...AVEN THE GARDEN 
FEELS THE SAME. SHE REALLY 
DOES LOVE RECREATING THINGS 

LONG GONE. 


NOT THAT YOU WERE ANY 
YOU KNOW. I HAD HOPED THAT GOOD AT FOLLOWING IT. 
ONCE ALL THE MONSTERS GOT THEIR 
FREEDOM, I WOULD TOO. THAT WAS THE 
PLAN ALL ALONG, WASN’T IT? 








IT WAS 
EVEN OKAY, BUT WITH 
WITH FRISK. L THEM GONE, 
THOUGHT L NOW ZI KNOW. L 
COULD JUST CAN’T ESCAPE 
SLEEP AND y) THIS WORLD ON 
THAT WOULD wt MY OWN. 
BE CLOSE 
ENOUGH. 


EVEN IF THEY 


DO COME BACK... 
E 50MEDAY LATER, 
. THEW LL PASS ON, 


AND HERE L’LL 


BUT NO. I’M 
STAY, 


STILL HERE. 


ONCE AGAIN, 
ROTTING IN THE 
GROUND. 


HEEHEE...YOU 
THINK THAT BEING 
TRY BEING 


STUCK AS A FLOWER 
I5 AWFUL? Z| LT \ FERTILIZER. 
a 
Si ~~) 
<a 
I’M 50 TIRED ALL IL 
BUT THERE 
WANT IS WHAT EVERYONE WAS NONE IN 


ELSE FOUND ALL I WANT THE PAST, AND 


~ \ FOR ME IN THE 


FUTURE. 


Va 


IS 


= 








L KNOW YOURE 
JUST STICKING IT 
OUT FoR FRISK'S 
SAKE. BUT LET’S 
NOT KID 
OURSELVES. 





50 HOW ABOUT I JUST TAKE 
50ME INITIATIVE FOR THE BOTH 
OF US. 


oil Ste ws g 
é {\ - L UP @&Y) 
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I KNOW WHAT 
IT’S LIKE, BEING 
TRAPPED IN THIS 
EMPTY SHELL. /.4 


..WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING? 








\ 
LI HEARD YOU LEFT... 


SANS WAS 
RIGHT...YOU’RE 
\ NOT FRISK! 


\w\ M1 ber 
W 4. \\ | <i] 
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WHOEVER YOU ARE, I 
DON’T WANT TO HURT YOU! BUT 
I WON’T LET YOU HURT HIM, 
EITHER! 


HEEHEE...THAT’S 
REAL FUNNY, COMING 
FROM YOU. 


XPMERGY 


YOU’LL 
SERIOUSLY FIGHT 
ME? OVER THIS 
STUPID, EMPTY 
WEED? 








WHY ARE ¥ 
DOING THIS?! 


Cy 
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hold it right 
there, kid. 


REALLY? YOU'LL 
STEP UP TO DEFEND 
THAT USELESS 
FLOWER? AFTER ALL 
HE DID TO YOU? 


heh, it is funny. 
never woulda thought i'd 
get back to cot buf... 

you were right. : 


’ this time, 
i feel like i 
stand to 
lose 
something. 








but ya know. \\ | mean, come 
| suspect youve on, kid. you're 
got a whole lot outnumbered, your 
to lose, too. LOVE is way low, and 
you can't reset. ya got 
no hope of 
winning. 
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yl . \ KY 
en A \ €| A ~\ Aw” 


\y Woesti/ ys 


A Matisse sh >) 


\ 
WP RY . 
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\\ ZA ) \ ae 
VZ Wf YOM 
So just ey J 


put the knife 
down and walk 








a telt NOW i toldja i don't 
; need to resort to 
CURIOUS. | violence, kid. 
/ 


WHO WOULD YOU 
BE WILLING TO 
LOSE FIRST... 
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...WAS THAT SUPPOSED TO 
DO SOMETHING? 








TOO BAD THAT 
WON’T WORK ON ]} | 
ME. ; 


50 WILL YOU 


VIOLENCE AFTER 
ALL? 
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AHHH! E-ENDOGENY, ‘ : 


\5\ 
WHAT ARE YOU D-DOING?! | / RGN 
5-STOP THAT! \\" 








W-WAIT, STOP! 
WHAT’S 
WRONGZ/ 
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THE FLUCTUATING 
UNIVERSE NUMBER. ONE 
OF OUR FIRST CLUES AS TO 
THE EXISTENCE OF THE 
SAVE FILE. 


AND HERE I SEE... 
IT REPEATED 
AGAIN. 


DOCTOR 
GASTER! 


ONE OF THE 
FIRST OF MANY 
MISTAKE 5. 








I’M A AND I’M 
WE’VE COME ALONG MONSTER. —" NEITHER. 
WAY, BUT...WE/RE HERE 
TO RESCUE YOU! 


AND WHAT DO YOU 
THINK YOU ARE? 


OH, NO. LT KNOW 
EXACTLY WHAT YOU 
ARE. 


YOU ARE YOU THINK YOU CAN 
BREAK THE RULES TO SUIT 
CHEATERS. YOUR OUR ENDS. 


BUT THAT IS HOW YOU 
END UP HERE. ONLY 
CHEATERS AND FOOLS END 
UP IN THIS PLACE. 








YOU 

WE’RE...WE’RE OF COURSE ; PROBABLY DO 
NOT CHEATING! YOU. ARE. L. SEE NOT EVEN 

YOU JUMPING REALIZE HOW 

SAVE FILES, MANY YOU HAVE 

CHANGING YOUR HURT ALONG 
FUN VALUES, THE WAY, 
PLAYING WITH 
SOULS. 


I ONCE 
THOUGHT. AS 
YOU DID 


YOUR CAUSE MAY BE 
NOBLE, BUT TRY TO BREAK THE 
RULES, AND THE UNIVERSE BUT...YOU AREN/T 


WILL WOU FOR IT. ERASED! YOU’RE 
eatin STILL HERE, AND 50 


ARE We! 


MAYBE IT WAS 
THROUGH CHEATING... 
BUT WE CAN STILL 
SAVE YOU! 








~ JOU COME TO ME AND UuDGe Me L THINK PECHAPS WE SHOULD 
SOUL WORTHY OF SAVING? EXAMINE YOURS FIRST. 


FRISK! YOU 
HANDLE THIS! 


I CAN’T! L 
DON’T KNOW 
HOW TO SHOW 
MERCY! 


CET, 








YOU COME TO ME 
WITH EMPTY PROMISES 
AND NO UNDERSTANDING 

OF. HOW THIS WORLD 
WORKS? 








7 YOU COME TO ME 
— a, BY BREAKING THE 
RULES AND THEN 


EXPECT THEM TO 
OBEY YOU? 
} 
- 


I’M AFRAID THAT 
WON’T WORK HERE. 








WE DON’T WANT TO 
FIGHT YOU! WE JUST 
WANT TO HELP! 








AND. YOU THINK.JUST 


WE WILL. SEE 
WHAT TRULY 
HURTS MOST IN 
YOU. 


ch! 
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THEY ALL DISREGARDED 
THEM SELES (aL S, AND Het 
FIAT... AND KY TOU DID \yAS y, 

THEM [OWN 
WITH You 


TA THEIR ETERNAL 
nent? 






TO ESCARE “TWNT 


You TWINK \T FAIA When 
Tb t y 
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LIFETIME 





WHERE—WHAT’S 
HAPPENED F! 


aise FOR. Vou. 
WHERE TO even 
BEGIny 7 












LO MANY, 
OUT OF OREO 
OR CRlosity & 


eo 


ug? =< 





You 

fee He ERT SOUT og AN 

“al an EXISTENCE 

BE Youp 
SALVATION 










AW YES... | 
SUPPOSE WE | 
TIME You KILL 





= 


LJ 3 
WOULDN'T IT? 








Foolish pQinCe. You 
LEARNED THI, 6 920N 


Yo KILL To TRy 
An) Brin. PEACE 
T BROUGHT Yoy 


NOAING PUT Ry} 
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Homan 


ay 


FLOWE , \ NJ 
GREATEST DOG! They SAY 
WHERE ARE YOU?! 


EVEN WITHOUT KINDNESS 


& 
S 
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ae ~ 








CAN You SHOW 
ME WAT SUCH 


ASL Teas most? 





YU WWE THEM FROM 

THost BUT AG | TO YOU, Even 
TR] To WOE Them ca2om 
NOURSELE. Net “THE Question 


REMAINS... 


Wity 91D. YOU 
aoe 
RETURNS FRom? 


T Stems Noy 
LEARNED Enact 
ON HoW peru 
‘ov COULD eG-QeT 


T DECISION | 


How EASILY Your 


[AS FEAR Couto 
\ (eS CAUSE HURT. 


lip 
-_ The 


19 BE 
» vo DE au 





YOU ouLkT You IS THIS WHY YOU 


No AMoUNT OF Thaw 
Couro tsore WW FP REMAW <0 NEIERMINEDE Goopyess . KINDNESS NO ING CAN 
YO RAN To “THE T ; P Va on 
oscau O A R SEV N\ Ya 4 
Vou vy ESCAPE , “| hed he 
NOVIRSELF : 








BS | 


NOTHING 
Me ACK 
THIS 








/ I KNOW! IF THE OTHER 
NO. OMET RING CAR, DOGS HAD BEEN IN MY PLACE, I JUST 
WOULD HAVE TRIED TO HELP BECAUSE 
THEM, TOO! “YOU DON’T 
THINK YOU ARE 
WORTH IT...IT 
DOESN’T MEAN 
“YOU DON’T 
DESERVE 
HELP! 


I WAS HELPED, AND 
NOW Tf WILL HELP 
TOO! 


I WILL BEA 
GOOD DOG! 








I KNOW HOW TO 
FRISK! WE’RE STILL SAVE HIM: 


‘ 


EVEN WITH MY 
POWERS, I CAN’T 
TRULY CHANGE PAST 
BAD... 


YOU MIGHT NOT 
BE ABLE TO UNDO 
THE BAD OF THE PAST 
BUT THAT DOESN’T 
MEAN THE GOOD YOU oeer oee meee 
CAN DO NOW [5 RIGHT Now! _ 
WORTHLESS! 





XMERLY, 





WE’RE IN THIS, 
TOGETHER! 


BUT DESPITE 
THAT...L WAS STILL 
GIVEN A SECOND 
CHANCE! 


I MIGHT BE BAD AT 
APPRECIATING IT...BUT I’M 
NOT GOING TO WASTE IT! 


AND IF EVEN L 
CAN GET A SECOND 
CHANCE... 


YWES...L/VE DONE 50 
MANY TERRIBLE THINGS, 
AND I CAN’T EVEN FEEL 

BAD ABOUT IT. 


YY / PROBABLY 

CY! THE WORST 
PERSON IN 

THIS WHOLE 
WORLP. 


THEN 90 CAN 
YOU! 








DOCTOR GASTER... 
WHAT I5 IT THAT MAKES 
YOU HURT THE MOST? 


YOU ALL COME 
TOGETHER...TO 
SHOW ME 
MERCY? 








LOOK AT THESE LOST 
S50UL5. BECAUSE OF. MY I HAVE SEEN ALL 
ACTIONS, THEY ARE TRAPPED THE POSSIBILITIES.IN 
IN THIS HELL WITH ME. TIME AND SPACE, FROM 
THE OUTSIDE. 


BECAUSE OF MY 


IN THE UNDERGROUND 
SUFFERED...EVEN ALL OF 
YOU. 








I COULD HAVE STOPPED 
WHEN THE PAIN WAS SMALL, 
WHEN I KNEW IT WAS WRONG. BUT I 
DIDN’T, AND_NOW IT’S BEYOND 
MEASURE. 


HOW .CAN I 
UNDO .THAT 
PAIN? HOW. CAN I 
BE WORTHY_OF 
ANY EXISTENCE 
BUT..THIS ONE OF 
NON- 
EXISTENCE? 


HOW CAN 
YOU ASK ME 
TO.HOPE 
NOW? 


IF WE CAN DO IT... 
WE KNOW YOU CAN, 
TOO! 


WE KNOW THAT YOU 
HAVE FRIENDS...PEOPLE 
THAT MISS YOU! 


DON’T YOU WANT TO 
5EE THEM AGAIN? 








WES. VES, 50 WHY MUST 


T.\MI65 THE “YOU TORMENT ME I CAN STILL LOAD 


WITH PROMISES OF 
WORLD. T°MI55 MY SAVE FILE...WE CAN 
THE PEOPLE IN ane Qincs tl? STILL ESCAPE! 


IT. 


IT MIGHT BE 
CHEATING...BUT 
SOMETIMES, THE ONLY WAY 
TO DO GOOD I5 TO BREAK 
THE RULES! 


PERHAPS... BUT WHY DO YOU PROMISE THE 
YOUR POWER /9 SAME FOR MEP YOU CANNOT BRING ME 
ENOUGH, FOR WITH YOU. 
YOU. 


BUT WE CAN/ WE CAN 
SAVE THEM ALL! 


FOR A DUMB 
DOG, YOU'RE A 
WE HAVE THE \ LOT SMARTER 


/ THAN YOU 
POWER, IN US: aie? 








ARE YOU 
READY? 


FINISH THIS 
MISSION! 


THIS |5 THE LEGENDARY 
FETCH BALL OF FETCHING/ 


THE MOST POWERFUL, MOST 
MYSTERIOUS, MOST AWESOME 
ARTIFACT IN ALL THE 
UNDERGROUND! 


ONLY THE GREATEST 
AND PUREST OF DOGS CAN 
P055E55 ITS UNTOLD 
MAGIC/ 
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YOUR KEY TO 
ALLOW U5 TO 


DOQG’S TOY? 








AND FINALLY... 








BRING 





LOADING... 








you got 
zero chance of 
offing that weed 
now, bucko! just 
give up! 


W-WHAT’S 
HAPPENING?! 


I CAN’T LET THEM ¥ 
GO WITHOUT THEM 


\ ATTACKING |5 WHAT’S 


HAPPENING! 


I’M NEVER GOING TO 
GET WHAT LI WANT... 








...90 FOR ONCE, 
I’LL JUST DO WHAT I 
WANT! 


P-PLEASE STOP 
FIGHTING, YOU/RE MAKING IT 
WORSE WITH ENDOGENY ! 


L’LL TAKE 
YOU BACK TO 
THE GARAGE, 
EVERYTHING 

WILL BE F- 

FINE! 








NOT TO RUSH YOU 
OR ANYTHING, BUT THIS 
Is REALLY DAMN 
GROSS. 


WHOEVER YOU ARE, JUST 
PLEASE STOP! 


you know 


that none of us oe oe ne 
wanna hurt WILL GET 
frisk' WHAT WE 
WANT. 
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| USING MY 
SPECIAL ATTACK SO 
THAT YOU WON'T DO 
ANYTHING YOU'LL 
REALLY REGRET! 


your special 
attack cancels out 
an attack by turning it 
into a heal turn! 


but if 
you used 
your turn To 
cancel my 
Turn To 
heal over 
asgore ss... 


..then whose 
turn ts it 
now?! 








LOOK, JUST 
SOMEONE TAKE THEIR TURN, 
I’M LOSING FEELING IN MY 

LEGS! 
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HEY...L/LL GIVE YOU 
ALL A MINUTE! 


IT WOULD BE NICE To BE 
UMM...A BODY WITH TH/S THE ONE CONTROLLING IT THIS 
SORT OF POWER IN IT...L’VE 
BEEN HERE BEFORE. 


ifl 








WHAT? YOU GOING TO 
DO 2eNE Ene ABOUT 
IT: 


HE’S MY FRIEND YOU 
DON’T NEED TO HURT 
HIM. 


WH...WHAT ARE YOU DON’T 





YOU DOING? NEED TO HURT 
ANYONE. 





IT’5...MERCY IS 
POINTLESS. 


HE STILL CARES 
ABOUT YOU, MORE THAN 
ANYTHING. 


BECAUSE IT 
WAS YOUR 
MEMORIES 
THAT HELPED 
ME REACH HIM... 
LI COULDN’T 
HAVE SAVED 
THEM ALL, 
WITHOUT YOU. 


FOR ALL YOU 
KNOW...L COULD TAKE OVER 
YOUR BODY AGAIN IN THE 
UTURE. 


L COULD USE IT TO 
KILL HIM. 


FRISK...WHY 
RE YOU DOING 


A 
a. THIS? 


I KNOW 
THERE WAS 
HOPE IN YOU. L 
KNOW THERE’S 
STILL GOOD. 








IT’S YOUR 
FAULT THAT WE’RE 
BOTH LIKE THIS. 
SOMETHING THAT 
DOESN’T DESERVE 
TO EXIST. 


L GUESS, L 
UNDERSTAND...IF YOU 
HATED ME ENOUGH TO 
WANT TO END ME. 


NO. L HATE 
THIS, T HATE 
WHAT WE ARE NOW, J 
BUT...NOT YOU. 
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I’M 50 SORRY! ABOUT 
EVERYTHING. I WISH I 
HAD KNOWN... 


kL STILL DON’T GET IT. WHY 
YOU DID WHAT YOU DID, OR WHY YOU 
WANT TO STAY IN THAT DINKY LITTLE 
FLOWER. BUT... 


UESS AT 


cr 








IT WAS NICE TO HAVE ONE TO 
I’M SURE YOU'LL BE MYSELF FOR ALITTLE WHILE...BUT L 
WANTING TO GET BACK TO YOUR DON’T THINK IT’D WORK OUT LONG- 
OWN BODIES HERE. TERM. 


L GUESS IN 


THE END, IT’S 
STILL JUST YOU, 
FRISK. 
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CHARA...ONCE WE LEFT THE 
MOUNTAIN, LT THOUGHT YOU LEFT, 
TOO. IT COULDN’T HEAR YOU 
ANYMORE. 


YOU...DON’T HAVE 
TO GO AWAY LIKE 
THAT AGAIN. 


FIGURED YOU'D SAY THAT. THEN WHAT [5 IT YOU 
THANKS, BUT NO THANKS. PEALLY WANT? 


INTERESTED IN SHARING. 
DIDN’T REALLY WORK OUT 
LAST TIME. 


LT 
DOESN’T 
MATTER. NO 
ONE CAN 
HELP 








L JUST...L JUST IT...WOULD BE 
WANT SOME PEACE. 50 NICE. IF WHATEVER I5 


MY BODY AND MY SOUL LEFT OF ME COULD GO, 
ARE BOTH LONG T 


7 BUT NO MATTER 
WHAT I DO...THIS 
WORLD WON’T LET ME 
GO. 


IT WOULD BE 50 
NICE TO MOVE ON. 


LI DON’T KNOW WHAT IT 
ID THAT’S KEEPING US 
TIED TOGETHER. LI DON’T 
KNOW HOW TO UNDO THAT, 
ON MY OWN. 








IT’S NOT ME ON MY OWN, 
RIGHT HERE AND NOW. 
TOGETHER, WE’VE STILL GOT 
GODLIKE POWERS FOR AT 
LEAST ALITTLE LONGER. 


AND SINCE I KNOW 
YOURE HERE NOW, LI 
THINK...£ THINK IT’S 
SOMETHING WE CAN DO. 


IF THAT’S 
YOU...~OU CAN REALLY WHAT 
FREE Me? YOU WANT. 
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CHARA...L CAN’T 
BELIEVE LI HAVE TO SAY 
GOODBYE TO YOU, 
AGAIN. 


AND YOU 
REALLY WANT TO 
STAY HERE? 


I GUESS... 
THERE’S STILL 
SOME THINGS L 

WANT TO SEE AND 

DO HERE. 





HEY, COME ON...BIG 
KIDS DON’T CRY, 
REMEMBER? 


L...WEAH. LT’S 
FUNNY, BUT... 


THEN HOW ABOUT THIS. 

YOU STAY IN THIS LIFE, 

AND I’LL GO ON TO THE 
NEXT. 
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SOMEDAY, WE’LL MEET TELL YOU 
AGAIN. AND WHEN WE DO, 
WE’LL FIND OUT WHAT THE FAS TELL ME 
OTHER MISSED EVERYTHING, 
TOO. 
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WE DIDN’T EVEN 
NEED TO CALL YOU 
OVER. 


OKAY, THIS IS 
GETTING ALITTLE 
CROWDED 





ARE YOU 
READY? 


I’M READY! 
I’M HERE TO 


HELP! 


WE’RE ALL IN THE 
5 AME MIND, SILLY! 
COULDN’T HELP BUT 
OVERHEAR! 


DON’T TELL 
THE OTHER DOGS 
LI CRIED 
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THANK YOU. 


























DOCTOR 
GAS5TER!/ 
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WE’RE BACK FROM 
THE TOUR! 


50RRY TO DROP BY 
UNANNOUNCED, DARLINGS, BUT 
WOUR GATE WAS OPEN 50 WE 

THOUGHT THAT— 


Oecacxeraves 50 SORRY TO 


INTERRUPT 


THE HELL ARE 
YOU ALL EVEN 








.. you'll get 
used to it. 
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Don't WORRY, We SHAUL ET 


| \“povete Dio tts. BEFORE Yo kadw igh TYE 


For. MASTER MONSTER AMBASSADOR, 
Neat SEGREHRY PAPYRUS, AM | 
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CIGAR, IT’S A 
LONG STORY 


THIS 1S MY FRIEND, 
CARL! WE RE in) 
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ENDOGENY...Y~OU CAN 
FINALLY SEE ALL YOUR FAMILIES I-L’M SURE THEY’LL BE 
50 PROUD OF YOU. 
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LI WAS 5-50 WORRIED... 
FOR ALL OF YOU! 
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YOU’RE A GOOD 
DOG 
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. L PROMISED YOU 
ALPHYS...L’M SORRY. THAT THINGS WOULD BE 
OKAY AND THAT L 
WOULDN'T GET YOU INTO 
TROUBLE... 


...BUT L MESSED UF 
( AND DION’T KEEP THAT 
) PROMISE. 
/ 4 — 
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PUT YOU ALL 
THROUGH THAT. 


IT WAS SCARY...BUT 
Y-YOU KNOW, I DID 
LAST THROUGH IT! 


Wy) hi Awl vem. 


SN) hss 





I-L NEVER WOULD’VE 
| (THOUGHT £ COULD BEFORE...BUT 
IT’S A BIT OF A RELIEF NOW, 
KNOWING THAT I CAN! 
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I HOPE THEIR SKETCH 
FAMILIES GIVE THEM . 
TREATS FOREVER! WE 7 

NEVER COULD’VE SAVED 
GASTER AND GOTTEN 

HOME WITHOUT 
GREATEST DOG. 


50 I WAS 
RIGHT ALL 
ALONG, HUH? YOU 
REALLY ARE 
GOOD AND 
BRAVE! 


MORE THAN 
YOU’/LL EVER 
KNOW. 
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THIS WORLD...L NEVER 
IMAGINED IT COULD BE 
THIS BEAUTIFUL. 








I HAD STOPPED BEING OUTSIDE OF 
IMAGINING ANYTHING AT EXISTENCE...L HAD TO 
CONVINCE MYSELF THAT 
EXISTENCE WAS 
WORTHLESS. 


“doc... a )}/ — i'msorr 
i wanted to tell for evarvihin 
_ you. i'm sorry. that happened 
i'm sorry i lost you, 
and that i almost 
forgot that. 


APOLOGIES? 
I’M, THE, ONE 
WHO SHOULD. BE 
GIVING THOSE. 


ehh, don't dwell 
| on - ] gine ote ; 
\\\\/,,.7 Trapped tn an endless vol 
WW satfahle of time and space 


CAUSED...IT’S kinda settles the score 
INCALCULABLE. with that. 


['/ 


THE HURT, L/VE 








yeah. 
i get the feelin 


50...THE CHILD | al Lil 4/ 

DIP TELL YOU | MY MAAS AES), [T ) 

SOME.OF WHAT [*/ Mi. Sa | | they're leaving out 
plenty, though. 


THEY SAW. 
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yanno, it 
really is funny...that kid was 
what got me to stop caring in the first 
place. knowing it could all be undone 
in an instant...i had to learn pretty 
quick not to care. 


YOU ARE SAYING.L 
SHOULD DO THE SAME? 


here we are, and 

they've gone and not sayin’ 
turned me around it ain't scary. just 
and back to caring sayin’...i'm Finally 


about the future 
again. 


gettin’ convinced that 
it might be worth it. 








SCARY? IT’S TERRIFYING 
BEYOND ANYTHING IN THAT 
VOID 


AND IN ALL, OF THAT, 
LI SPENT SO LONG, IGNORING THE ENDLESSLY SEEING AND KNOWING 


PAIN IN THE PRESENT TO TRY AND DIFFERENT FUTURES...AND. NOW L 
UNDO PAIN IN THE PAST...AND. THEN IN DON’T UNDERSTAND THIS ONE AT 
A WORLD WITHOUT TIME. ALL. 


HOW DO LT FACE THIS 
FUTURE? 


WW Ny 
[fw 
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WHAT AM L 
SUPPOSED TO DO 
Now? 








well, 
for starters... 
there's an 
observatory 
up on mt. kergall, 
couple miles 
outside the 
city. 


papyrus 
and i go up there 
every thursday. 


next week, 
you wanna come with? 
you can get your first 
good look at mars. 
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monsters 
et half-off 

admission there 
because they've 
been visiting so 
frequently and 
the homens are 
pretty happy 

about that. 
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, IF WE HAD JUST 
ASRIEL! WHY DIDON’T KNOWN... 


YOU TELL US?! 


PLEASE, JUST 
WE HAVE MISSED YOU TELL US HOW THIS 
50 MUCH! L CANNOT HAPPENED... 
BELIEVE THAT IT 15 
WOU: 


JUST...DON’T CALL 
Mé THAT, OKAY? IT’S 
FLOWEY Now! 
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veo DON’T 
WOULD YOU TWO 
UNDERSTAND 5TOP ITF! 


YOU DO NOT HAVE 
TO PRETEND TO BE 
SOMEONE ELSE FOR US! IT 
DOES NOT MATTER WHAT YOU 
LOOK LIKE...WE WILL STILL 
LOVE YOU! 


TELLING YOU THAT I 
- 1 WAS ASRIEL...I KNOW ae 
THEY DID IT TO HURT : I ONLY CAME BACK 
WOU, BECAUSE THEY FROM THE MOUNTAIN 
WERE HURTING, TOO. WITH FRISK IN THE 
<= FIRST PLACE 
BECAUSE THEY DID 
UNDERSTAND. 


THERE’S A 
REASON I ASKED 
FRISK NOT TO TELL 
ANYONE. FRISK 
UNDERSTOOD THAT, 
THEY RESPECTED 
THAT. 








ff IF YOU KNEW 
EVERYTHING, IT WOULDN'T \——~ 
HELP YOU AT ALL. YOU/D JUST 
BE MOE MISERABLE, 


I5 THAT REALLY 
WITHOUT ps TO HELP WHAT YOU WANT? 


NONE OF THAT 
CLOSURE STUFF JUST 
MAKING THE PAST EVEN 


WORSE 


50 CAN YOU JUST 
TRUST ME? LI KNOW YOU AFTER ALL THAT’S 
MI55 ASRIEL, BUT...L HAPPENED, FOR THE 

CAN’T BE ASRIEL FOR FILST TIME...L/M 
YOU ANYMORE. FINALLY BECOMING 
OKAY WITH ‘FLOWEY’ 


PLEASE...I DON’T 
LIKE...MAYBE I WANT TO START ALL 
CAN GO FORWARD OVER AGAIN. 
Now. 
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CAN...%OU 
JUST LET US DO 
ONE THING, 
PLEASE? 


IF THIS IS THE 
WAY YOU REALLY 
AND TRULY WANT IT, 
WE’LL...TRY AND 
UNDERSTAND 


JUST...CAN WE 
SAY GOODBYE TO 
ASRIEL?P 


WE NEVER GOT 
A CHANCE TO... 
BEFORE... 


WEAH...YEAH. 
OKAY. 
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; GOODBYE, ASRIEL. 
_ *| Ayan GOODBYE, SON. WE LOVE YOU. 
. } 7 
_ || —i“‘(a‘(‘<‘;72 SL a 
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BYE, MOM 
BYE, DAD. 


boa. 
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OO0-KAY, LITTL 


E 
ROOM HERE, I CAN ONLY 
. TAKE SO MUCH MUSHY 
ae STUFF WOS 
NS ee, 





...WHEN THE HECK 
DID LT GET LEAVES, 
ANGWAY ? 


THINK YOU CAN GET 
ME SOME MORE? MAKE 
IT EASIER TO HOLD A 
PENCIL AND STUFF? 


WELL GOLLY, 
WITH THE RIGHT 
AMOUNT OF SUN 
AND WATER, AND 

OF COURSE A 
STEADY MULCH 

DIET HEAVY IN 

NITROGEN... 


YOU CAN THANK THIS 
ONE FOR HIS HARD WORK 
ON THAT. 


BLECH. NEVER 
MIND, THESE ARE 
JUST FINE! 

















are those 
dog treats ya 
got there? 


relax, Kid, i ain't in 
i won't judge ya. a position 
to judge, 


NOT LIKE 
BEFORE, HUH? 


well, yanno. 
times change. 


even without 
people like ~~ 
helping them. 








SANS...THERE’S 
SOMETHING L THINK 
YOU SHOULD KNOW. 


what's 
that, kid? 


I’M NOT SURE WE ae 
CHANGED ALL THAT he's adjusting. 
MUCH IN THE PAST, +! 
ACTUALLY itl! take some 
time...but he'll 


get there. 


IT’S MY SAVE FILE. 
IT’S CORRUPTED 








I MEAN, IT’S STILL THEE, 
BECAUSE I’M STILL HERE. BUT 
IT’5...BROKEN, SOMEHOW. LI CAN 

FEEL IT. 


“corrupted?” 


I’M NOT SURE WHAT CAUSED IT... 
MAYBE IT WAS BRINGING GASTER AND 
THE OTHER MONSTERS BACK HERE. OR BUT IT’S MESSED UP NOW, AND 

MAYBE IT WAS BEING IN THE OTHER j j 
L CAN’T ACCESS IT. LT CAN’T SAVE 

WORLD AND COMING BACK TO THIS OR RESET ANYMORE 

TIME, WITHOUT A SAVE POINT. 


WHATEVER HAPPENS, WV 
FROM NOW ON...L CAN’T 
CHANGE IT. 
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..and how 

does that 

make you 
feel? 


L GUE5SS...GASTER 
WAS RIGHT, AND THERE 
ARE ALWAYS 
CONSEQUENCES. 








S\ NOT A THING. 


7 KIND OF 
( RELIEVER ALSO 
KIND OF SCARED 


THOUGH 
MOSTLY...L THINK L 
FEEL FREE. 


AND THEY... 


A PERSON, THEYRE GONE 


SANS, IT WASN'T LIKE 
THAT. L WASN’T USED 
FOR ANYTHING. 





NOW > 


and what about “~ 
.. that other person? 
that thing that was in 
you while you were 
gone? 


not interested in 
sticking around if they couldn't 
use you for something, huh? 


I KNOW THEY WERE 
AWFUL TO YOU AND 
EVERYONE, BUT...THERE WAS 
MORE THERE THAN ANY OF 
US REALLY KNEW. 


AND WHATEVER IT 
WAS...L THINK THEY 
FEEL THE SAME 
FREEDOM THAT LI DO 
NOW. 


4il 





| 7 then, yanno... < 
| couldn't ask 
for more than 
that. 
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I'll hafta tell paps 


to throw some of those into 


his next spaghetti experiment. 


DON’T ihe 


| just 
canine resist 
a good joke. 


heh, sorry, didn't 
mean to rub your nose in it. 
you know my bark is worse than 
my bite, doncha? 


YEAH, YOU JUST 
TRY BEING STUCK AS A 
DOG FOR WHO-KNOW5-HOW- 
LONG AND SEE IF IT 


DOESNT ... marth ON 


YOU.. 


THE DOG/ 
WHEN LI 
LOADED MY 
SAVE FILE TO 
COME BACK TO 
THE PRESENT... 
WE Weee 
OUTSIDE OF 
TIME AND 
SPACE! 








well...all —— “your 
the dogs in that a areane 
| in the timeline 
amaigam are must've...i dunno, 
accounted for. copied another 
version of the SAVE 
file outside the 
timeline, and brought 
back the origina 
version of the dog 
to where you 
started with 
him. 


WES, BUT..WE Wa SO...WalT. — 
STILL LEFT A W lemme get this 
VERSION OF straight. 
| GREATEST DOG IN | 
\ THAT VOID | 
SPACE! 


WHAT neeut 


HIM? 


ou all left a dog ina WewWeVVVVVWVWVWV 


place outside of time and space, where 
it could potentially access any point 
in time and space. 


with tons of 
knowledge of future 
events. 


and you last left it 
with godlike abilities. 


WELL...YEAH... 
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heh...yanno 
what, kid? 


i don't think 
you gotta worry 
about that little 


i get the 
feeling... 








d 


LAY) 
y .£ 
a 
Sh 
-Ss 
Y-—- 
= + 
: 
O 





THE END 
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THLES FOR THE 
PAST AND FUPTuReE 


Truth or dare 








With most of the adults out at a function that Asgore was involved in for the monster 
community, Frisk and Flowey had elected to have a night in together. They had since 
erected a small blanket fort...or rather, Frisk had built it while Flowey provided direction. 
Stocked up on comic books, snacks, drinks, cards and some dice, the two had 
eventually gotten around to a staple of blanket fort sleepovers: a game of truth or dare. 


Frisk took the dice up for another roll. To keep things a little interesting between the two 
of them, they decided that even numbers meant truth, and odd numbers were for dares. 
Two ones or two sixes meant the truth or dare applied to both. 


Frisk rolled onto the abandoned board game they had laid out, and came up with a 
seven. They thought to themselves for a moment for an appropriate dare for Flowey. 


“Dare! Okay, um... dare you to...” 


Frisk glanced around, and noticed a box of dog treats the two had brought in. Turns out 

Toriel wasn’t all that fond on the two of them occasionally chewing on those, so they had 
to sneak those in for when she wasn’t around. Frisk grinned at Flowey. “...Dare you to fit 

ten of those in your mouth at once!” 


Flowey groaned. “Oh come on, that’s easy! And not even daring!” 


“Well, not every dare needs to be the worst, most embarrassing thing ever.” 


“Yes it does!” Flowey insisted. But he still reached out a leaf towards the box. “Here, just 
give me those.” 


Frisk handed them over, and Flowey grabbed up the box of dog treats and dumped ten 
of them into his mouth. It wasn’t too difficult a feat, considering his ability to dramatically 
alter his face shape. Still, it did make him look very silly. 
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Flowey attempted to respond to Frisk’s amused face, even with his mouth full. “Ah tuh 
guu uh cuffooet!” Frisk’s response was simply to grab their phone and snap a photo of 
him. This could make for some fun material later. 


Flowey rolled his eyes and spat out all but one of the dog treats, which he proceeded to 
chew on. He reached another leaf towards Frisk. “Okay, gimmie those dice. I’m raising 
the stakes, here!” 


Frisk handed the dice back to him, and he proceeded to roll them onto the game board. 
The dice clanked together, and landed with two sixes...a perfect twelve. 


“Woah...double truth,” Frisk remarked, eyebrows raised. 


Flowey grinned, happy to get something more interesting. “All right! Okay, let’s see, truth 
for both of us...” He stopped and thought for a moment, and a sly smile crawled across 
his face. “Oh, / know. Truth for...the first person you ever killed!” 


Frisk’s casual smile immediately dropped, and they suddenly went very quiet, They 
seemed to slump over, and grabbed up a pillow to hug tightly to their chest, not meeting 
Flowey’s gaze. 


“Uh...maybe you should roll again? You can choose a dare...” 
Flowey shook his head. “Nuh-uh, you know the rules!” 


Frisk stole some small glances around, as if looking for a way they could get out of this. 
Nothing presented itself. They finally just gave a quiet reply of *...You go first.” 


Flowey rolled his eyes again. “Sheesh, fine, you big baby! We know we’ve both done it, 
so it’s silly to deny it. Okay, first for me...you Know, believe it or not, | started real small. 
Just this single Froggit around the entrance to the Ruins. | wasn’t sure | cou/d at first, 
you know? But | was curious, and | was thinking ‘well, it’s just one Froggit, who’s gonna 
miss it?’ And well, you know how that ended up going.” 


By now, Frisk had completely turned away from Flowey, nearly burying themselves in 
some of the leftover blankets and pillows for the fort. 


Flowey didn’t notice much at first. “Okay, | went first, so your turn! | bet it’s the same 
Froggit, isn’t it? | mean, the irony there is kinda funny when you think about it like--” 


“Jacob Bunker.” 


Flowey stopped for a moment, and blinked in confusion. He turned more to face Frisk 
now. 


“l...who?” 

Frisk’s voice was quiet and strained. “Jacob Bunker. The first person | ever killed.” 
Flowey stole a couple nervous glances around the fort. Suddenly this game seemed a 
whole lot less fun. He’d expected some of the usual banter they had talking about their 
experiences in the Underground, not...whatever this was. “Uhh...” 

There was a long pause before finally Frisk sat up again, still clutching the pillow. While 
their voice was still strained through it all, the story suddenly came tumbling out 
everywhere at once. 

“| was nine at the time. You know, Flowey...| grew up like you in a few ways. | found it 


hard to make friends. | really wanted to...but we moved around a lot. So no one ever 
stuck around. After awhile | stopped trying. 
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“| never spent much time with my family, either. They were always busy with work. 
Sometimes | think they forgot when | was in the house. Or they did know, and just 
ignored me. So | spent a lot of time playing alone. Which was okay most of the time, 
except...for Jacob. 


“| think my dad worked with the Bunkers, because they were always talking together. 
Maybe they expected us to be friends, too. But Jacob was only interested in making me 
miserable. He would stalk around me, knock over the toys | was setting up. Once | think 
he saw me flirting with a boy at school that | liked. He said it was gross, because he 
didn’t know if | was a boy or girl, and...| wouldn’t answer. So he just called me a freak. 


“| tried to tell someone, anyone what was happening...but no one took me seriously. 
Mom said that he was just teasing, that he was a boy that wanted attention and | just 
had to ignore him. Dad said | was exaggerating, and that was just the way boys played. 
My teacher said that this wouldn’t happen if | was just friendlier, that negativity bred 
negativity.” 


Flowey’s face just dropped further and further into a frown as Frisk cautiously went on. 
Clearly, he was already not fond of this kid. “One day, | was walking home from school 
and | saw him being mean to a new neighbor’s dog,” Frisk said. “It was barking a lot, 
and Jacob had this handful of rocks to throw at it. | hesitated at first, but...then he hit it 
in the side, and | couldn’t just watch. | yelled at him to leave it alone. 


“He just shoved me back, and | landed real hard on the pavement. Scraped my hands 
and knees. He yelled at me that | was a freak that needed to stay out of it. Said that the 
dog was ‘my noisy mother that needed to shut up.’ 


“That time...| went and told Mrs. Bunker what he did. | think she thought | was lying, 
though. Jacob was a good student and good at soccer. No one wanted to think he said 
those things...and he only said them to me. 


“A few days later, | was at this playground near our houses, by myself. | was playing 
some game or other just with myself...| had some action figures, some dinosaurs, and a 
pile of rocks to make a fort. | don’t remember all that | did for it...I just was sitting on 
top of the large playground set, by the slide. And then suddenly, Jacob was there, 
climbing up the playset ladder towards me. 


“He looked furious. The worst Il’d ever seen him. He said he knew that I’d snitched to 
his parents. That | was a snotty creep. That I’d get what was coming to me.” 


Frisk hesitated even more, as if waiting for permission to continue. Flowey said nothing, 
but didn’t take his stare off of them. Finally, they spoke again. 


“| was just...! was SO scared...So angry. | Knew | was alone. No one was coming to 
help me. | hated it, and | just wanted to hurt him. 


“| didn’t stop and think about it at all. | screamed for him to leave me alone, | grabbed 
one of the rocks | had close by, and | threw it at him.” 








an 


Frisk stopped again, stumbling over each phrase as if it was a thorn pressing into their 
side every time. “I-| don’t Know...if it was on purpose or not anymore. It’s hard to 
remember. But the rock hit him in the head. He...he fell off the playset, and I’m not sure, 
but...| think he hit his neck on the side of it. | didn’t see but | heard this sound like a 
bang, or a crack. Like it sh-shouldn’t have been that loud. 


“And then | waited and there was nothing, | looked down on the ground and he was 
lying there bent wrong ways. That first time in the Underground, you showed me my 
SOUL...that wasn’t the first time I’d seen one. | saw one there, and it was orange. And 
then it was broken and gone.” 


Frisk swallowed, and buried their face again in the pillow, as if trying to muffle their own 
memories. “After that, everything was horrible, all the time. | cried, and told an adult. 
Adults were crying, adults were screaming, yelling at me. Said | shouldn’t go to school. 
The other kids wouldn’t feel safe around me. | said | was sorry, over and over, and they 
Said it’s okay but they didn’t really mean it. | could tell. 


“And then a few days later mom and dad helped me pack a suitcase and we all got in 
the car together. | thought maybe they were going to put me in jail. That’s what you did 
with bad people who committed crimes, right? Well...it turns out if you’re a kid and you 
kill someone, they don’t put you in jail. They put you in an institution.” 


Here, a tinge of bitterness seeped into Frisk’s voice. “Some big gray building aways 
outside the city. It was supposed to be for kids that were too sick for their parents to 
deal with. | kept telling my parents that | was sorry for everything, that | wasn’t sick. 
That | didn’t want to go. They insisted that the people there could help me, that | just 
had to stay a year and then | could go back to school. They sounded...relieved when 
the nurse came and helped carry my stuff in. Signed a form, gave me a hug, got in the 
car, and drove away. 
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“That was the longest year of my life. | tried to make some friends, but...most of the kids 
there were deep into their own issues. Some were nice, some were mean, but | couldn’t 
relate to most of them. All of us were just...trying to face the world ourselves. We didn’t 
Know how to help each other. 


“| don’t know if it was like kid jail or not. We got okay food, they let us outside to play, 
and we got to watch movies or play video games in the common room. | had to go to 
therapy three times a week. This doctor...he was always asking me if | was angry, or if | 
wanted to hurt someone. | always said no. Sometimes he believed me, but sometimes | 
don’t think he did. No one there ever asked me why | killed Jacob. | guess it wasn’t 
important. It wouldn’t change anything. 


“We had shared rooms. | remember lying awake once late at night, and my bunkmate 
asked me if | was scared. That’s where | heard the legend of Mt. Ebott. He told me not to 
worry about monsters under the bed, because they were all under the mountain. They 
couldn’t make you disappear forever unless you went and asked them to. 


“It took so long, for months just thinking over and over on what | did. But that year was 
finally over. The doctors said | was fine, that | could go home. My parents were 
Supposed to come pick me up.” 


There was a long, straining pause that seemed to freeze the two in their blanket fort. 
Something that felt all too familiar to both of them. “But nobody came.” 
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Flowey impulsively opened his mouth to say something, but nothing came for him, and 

Frisk continued on. “There was a nurse with me. We were waiting out in the parking lot 

for them. It was big and empty, and she was just looking at her watch and muttering 

about what could be keeping them. They’d arranged the day a week ago. | didn’t say 

anything. We waited there almost 45 minutes before she told me to wait outside; she was 

going to go get her phone and the receptionist, | guess to try calling them again. La 








“And that’s when | realized...my parents had lied to the doctors. They weren’t coming. 
No one was. | don’t know why. Maybe they had moved far away again. Maybe they 
thought things would be easier for them without me in their lives. Being a problem.” 


Frisk sighed as the final truth came out from their story. “And suddenly...going 
somewhere to disappear made a lot of sense to me. 


“So | ran away. Just left my suitcase and headed for Mt. Ebott. It wasn’t that far from the 
institution...| could make it up in a couple of days. The further | got, the more | felt... 
unsure. But it felt like there was nowhere else | could go, so | just kept climbing. It 
Started raining at one point, and | went into this cave to get out of the rain. That’s when 

| first fell into the underground. 


“The very first time | died there, | was scared, but at the same time...a part of me 
wondered if this was what | deserved. But then | saved, and everything rewound. It’s 
almost funny...every day that year, | wished | could go back in time and undo what | did. 
And then, | could.” Frisk turned away from Flowey, their voice as quiet as it could be 
without being a whisper. “I guess that’s why they say be careful what you wish for.” 


There was another long moment of silence, as Frisk finally came to the end of their story. 
Flowey let out a sigh. “...yeah, | Know. All those resets were kind of a curse in disguise 
for me, too.” 


Suddenly, Frisk pushed aside the pillow, reached over and grabbed up Flowey’s 
flowerpot. They hugged the pot close to them, nearly on the verge of tears. Flowey just 
looked panicked at this sudden motion. “Wh...what’re you hugging me for?! Not like 
I’m gonna be much comfort! You’re sitting here all sad, and I’m just thinking that bully 
deserved a big rock to the head!” 


Frisk hugged Flowey even tighter. “I-it’s...not that. You’re the only one who gets it. The 
only one who starts to understand. Flowey...you’re the only other one who knows why 
| climbed the mountain now. 


“Adults...adults like Asgore, or Undyne, or Sans...they’ve always got reasons, or excuses. 
They weren’t good reasons, but | could forgive them. B-but...it’s different. Killing is 
different, when you’re a kid. They don’t understand why. You do.” 


Flowey mulled this over in his head. He found he couldn’t really argue with Frisk on that, 
even from his position of feeling nothing. He slumped over a bit. “Just...golly. This is 
really unfair.” 


“What is?” 


“Il can’t give you comfort here, but | don’t have a soul. So what’s the excuse for that 
bully or your human parents?” Flowey scoffed, looking bitter. “Imagine having a soul 
and not even bothering to use it. What a waste.” 


Frisk sat for a moment, thinking his words over. They still didn’t stop hugging the 
flowerpot. “Promise...you won’t tell anyone about this?” 


Flowey made a motion with one of his leaves as if he was zipping up his mouth. “Duh! 
This is our fort, right? What gets said right here, stays right here.” 


For the first time since starting their story, Frisk cracked the beginnings of a small smile. 
They didn’t say anything, but that unspoken thank-you could still be felt. Flowey leaned 
in to the hug. 


“Double truth.” 
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THLES FOR THE 
PAST AND FUTURE 


Flowey’s Birthday 





Flowey was dozing in Frisk’s room when a sudden loud banging sound startled him 
awake. 


He blinked in the bright sun streaming through the window. His flowerpot was situated 
on the nightstand by Frisk’s bed, as it always was. However, the rest of Frisk’s room had 
undergone a number of changes...slowly morphing from the room of a child to that of a 
young adult. The bed was bigger, the room was a little neater, the toys had long been 
shelved or given away at the school, and most of the kid shows posters had been 
removed. Mettaton’s signed posters were still up, though. 


The banging sound came again, followed by voices. It sounded to Flowey like they were 
in the backyard. Flowey strained to pick them out, muffled as they were by the shut 
window...it sounded like Alohys and Undyne, perhaps? 


“Hey, where should | put this part? It’s really heavy!” 


“R-right over there, I’ll just uh...let me get the blueprint so | can connect--c-careful, 
Undyne!” 


“| got it, don’t worry!” 


This was followed by another heavy thumping noise, and what sounded like a squeak 
of anxiety from Alphys. Flowey’s gaze narrowed, and he became curious. Just what 
were those two doing out there? 


He strained hard to look, but couldn’t see out the window from his spot on the 
nightstand. Unless he dragged his roots all the way out of the pot, there was no way he 
could actually see what was making all that racket, and he wasn’t in the mood for Toriel 
to scold him about creating a mess. Flowey slumped over in his pot as the sounds went 
quieter. Some days, being stuck like this was very, very difficult. 


“Happy birthday!!” 

All of a sudden, Flowey found himself hoisted up into the air as Frisk jumped up behind 
him and grabbed up his flowerpot, spinning him around in a circle. Flowey barely had 
time to recover from the surprise attack, and he shook himself out, dazed. 
“Wha...whose birthday?!” 


“It’s yours!” 





Flowey gave Frisk an incredulous look. They certainly had grown a lot taller...their hair 
was down to their shoulders now, and the striped shirts of childhood had been 
exchanged for more varied fare years ago. But those stoic eyes remained the same, even 
as they were smiling at him. “No, it’s not,” he insisted. “I thought | said no birthdays for 
me.” 


“Well, fine. How about it’s cake and presents just for you day?” 


Flowey’s expression turned skeptical as he stared at Frisk, trying to parse out their 
meaning. “...Why?” 


“There’s something I’ve been planning for awhile, and...today seemed like a good day.” 


Flowey remained skeptical, but the promise of cake, presents and attention in return for 
no effort on his part seemed like a good enough deal. “I can live with that.” 


Frisk nodded, apparently satisfied with this response, and took off into the hall and down 
the stairs with Flowey in tow. He barely managed to hang on, losing some of the soil in 
his pot in the process. Maybe Frisk would get the scolding after all. 


Finally, Frisk made it downstairs, where Flowey found a whole setup in the living room. 
The dining room table had been moved into the middle of the room, and the chairs had 
been pushed aside to make room for everyone. The whole place was decorated with 
streamers and banners with pictures of flowers on them, and a stack of large presents 
plus a beautifully-decorated cake sat on the table. All the monsters they knew best were 
gathered around the table...Asgore, Toriel, Sans, Papyrus, Napstablook, Mettaton, and 
even Monster Kid...although now he was more Monster Teen. Papyrus was dressed ina 
ridiculous birthday outfit, complete with fashion pinatas and bobblehead headband with 
flowers on it. Flowey felt a bit of panic again...this was perhaps way more attention 

than he was expecting. 


All the monsters immediately noticed when Frisk entered, and all shouted out “HAPPY 
BIRTHDAY'!!” 


Flowey recoiled a bit. “It’s not my birthday!” 

Suddenly, the remaining monsters entered in from the backyard: Undyne, Alphys and 
Dr. Gaster. All three looked a little flustered, with Gaster quickly pocketing a handful of 
weird-looking notes. Undyne looked sweaty, like she’d been engaging in some heavy 
lifting, and Alohys sported a couple of fresh grease stains on her lab coat. 


Undyne noticed that Frisk and Flowey had already entered. “Are we late? Oh well, 
HAPPY BIRTHDAY, PUNK!” 


Flowey groaned. “It’s not... UUUGH. Whatever!” 

“Just go with it!” Frisk said, offering him an encouraging smile. With that, they plopped 
Flowey’s pot down on the table, in front of the cake. Upon giving it a closer look, he 
realized that instead of traditional candles, the cake sported a long line of number 9 
candles. His face scrunched with annoyance. 

And it seemed that Sans was responsible for the candles, as he noticed and spoke up. 
“So none of us know how old you are, so | just grabbed a buncha ‘9’s from the dollar 
store. | figured it’d cover every possible age.” 

“Appropriate,” Flowey grumbled. 


“You gotta make a wish before you blow out the candles, Flowey,” Frisk said. 
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Flowey shot Frisk a look. They really were acting a bit more secretive than usual. Still, 
he decided to play along. He sighed, and blew out the long line of number 9 candles. No 
use making wishes, but whatever, at least it made Frisk and all their friends happy. 


And now for something that he at least could get more pretend enjoyment out of. “Okay, 
candles done! Birthday flower gets first bite of Toriel baking, here!” 


Without waiting for anyone to actually cut a slice, he leaned forward and took a massive 
bite out of the cake. However, just as he started chewing, Toriel spoke up: 


“Well, actually...Papyrus was so excited about this celebration that he insisted on 
baking the cake, Flowey.” 


Papyrus looked ecstatic, with his little flower bobbleheads bouncing around. “Yes! |, 
master chef and baker Papyrus, have perfected my greatest creation just for this 
momentous occasion...spaghetti cake!” 


Flowey’s face immediately dropped, and the rest of his face and petals went as green as 
his stem. He took another glance at the cake he’d bitten into, and yup...that was 
definitely layers of noodles, tomato sauce and garlic peppers underneath the heavy pink 
strawberry frosting. Flowey managed to swallow down the bite he had, although it left 
him with a ‘passionate expression.’ Frisk just looked amused. 


Papyrus seemed thrilled at Flowey’s reaction. “Ooooh, | knew you’d like It!” He looked 
around at all the other monsters present, eager to share his creation with everyone. 
“Who else wants a slice?” 


“No time for THAT, we gotta get to presents!” Undyne declared loudly, and swept the 
cake off the table with her arm. It went crashing into the wall, splattering tomato sauce 
and pink frosting everywhere. Toriel’s eyes twitched at the mess, although she didn’t 
say anything, and Asgore took a careful step back from her. Papyrus didn’t seem too 
bothered... Undyne was always the sort to get overexcited, and there were plenty of 
noodles left in the kitchen to bake another! 


“Yeah! I’m so excited about presents!” Alphys said, and Flowey stole another suspicious 
glance at her grease-stained coat. 








Monster Teen stepped forward, holding up a large present with his tail. “Yo, here, I’ve got 
one!” He carefully set the present down on the table, and stepped back so Flowey had 
space to open it. 


Now this, Flowey could get behind. Presents were always something good, and at least 
outside the underground, they were also always a surprise. He’d gotten fairly good with 
using his leaves to do things, and Monster Teen wasn’t that big with wrapping either, so 
it was easy enough to get off the wrapping paper. And inside was...a skateboard. 


“I’ve got one just like it, and it’s great!” Monster Teen said. “Really useful for getting 
around without arms!” 


Flowey regarded the skateboard with a deadpan expression. It at least had some cool 
thorns painted on it, but... “It’d probably be even more useful with legs, wouldn't it?” 


Monster Teen stepped away, looking a little embarrassed. “Uh...yeah, | guess. Um... 
well...y-you could tape your pot to it to get around!” 


“Yeah, sure,” Flowey mumbled, and pushed the skateboard away. Well, it was the 
thought that counted, right? Or something like that. 


Papyrus waved his hand in the air excitedly. “Oh, me! Let me go next!” 


Flowey groaned, but before he could object, Papyrus pulled out his present and put it 
on the table in front of Flowey. It was long, flat and rectangular, so at least it didn’t seem 
to be spaghetti again. Intrigued now, Flowey pulled the wrapping off. It was a keyboard. 
He stared back up at Papyrus as if to say ‘really?’ 


Papyrus smiled back at him. “Now you can play all of the most melodious tunes you can 
think of! And if you can’t think of any, | can teach some to you!” 


“All the most melodious tunes | can bang out without any fingers, | guess,” he replied. 


Another awkward silence followed. Toriel, Asgore, Alohys and Gaster in particular 
seemed to keep exchanging glances with each other. However, Papyrus seemed 
determined to keep the entire party positive. “Not to worry, Flowey! This human piano is 
So advanced that you don’t need fingers to play music for it!” With that, he reached 
forward and pressed the demo button on the keyboard. It proceeded to belt out a dinky 
little rhythm demo tune. 


Flowey was not impressed. “Real fun, Papyrus.” 
“Wowie, | knew you'd love it!” 


Flowey pushed the keyboard a bit away, and looked desperately towards some of the 
other monsters present. He focused on Asgore. While it had been extremely tough for 
Toriel and Asgore in the months after he, Frisk and Greatest Dog had rescued Dr. Gaster, 
they were at least understanding and tried their best to be sensitive to his needs. 
“Asgore! You’ve gotta have something practical for a flower, right?” 


Asgore suddenly looked very nervous, and he rubbed at his blond hair. “Uhh...my 
contribution is a bit, ah...insubstantial. | think it’d be better if the part | was involved in 
were saved for last.” 


Sans, who’d been looking half-asleep through most of the party, finally sooke up. “Here, 
Flowey, | picked up a couple extra things while | was getting those candles at the dollar 
store.” 


He walked over to Flowey, and proceeded to adorn him with his dollar store gifts, 
describing each as he went. 
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“Got ya some finger puppets...this porcelain goat playing football...and oh yeah, novelty 
squirting flower.” 


By the time he was done, Flowey found a series of googly-eyed finger puppets stuck 
on his petals, a porcelain football-playing goat in his pot, and a squirting flower looped 
onto one leaf. This was, needless to say, getting a bit ridiculous for him. “Anything 
else?” 


At this, Mettaton spoke up, gesturing to himself. “Oh! | almost forgot my gift to you, 
Flowey...” 


Mettaton proceeded to sprawl out onto the table in front of Flowey, knocking most of 
the other presents out of the way. He struck a dramatic pose with one of those perfect 
legs high in the air, and with a rose between his teeth. “MOI~~!” 


Flowey regarded Mettaton with a deadpan expression. “What’s your return policy?” 


Mettaton huffed, and executed a perfect flip off the table. Flowey wasn’t even sure what 
thought he was supposed to be counting here. Another awkward silence followed, this 
one even longer. Finally, it was Alphys that broke It. 


“H-hey, uh! There’s...| mean m-most of us here have something else for you, Flowey! Or 
well...I’Il let someone else who’s better at explaining... It’s, um...it’S gonna take some 
preparation, so...|-let’s go do that now!” 


There were those knowing glances again. Asgore, Toriel, Alohys and Dr. Gaster all 
proceeded to vacate the living room. The other monsters set to work cleaning up the 
mess of presents and cake all over the place...or at least most did, while Sans elected 
to just keep watch from the couch. Frisk picked up Flowey’s pot, and thankfully started 
to remove the dollar store gifts from it. They walked back towards the kitchen, where 
stacks of cake frosting and spaghetti were still left from Papyrus’s baking endeavors. 





Flowey sighed. He knew at least that he could be completely honest with Frisk. “Geez, 
Frisk...this is why | said no birthdays!” 


“You didn’t like any of the gifts?” Frisk asked. 


Flowey shook his head out as Frisk pulled off the last remaining finger puppet. “I can’t 
even appreciate these thoughts counting. | mean, you saw how they all looked! Trying 
to smile even though everyone knows | can’t really feel any appreciation, so it’s just 
awkward. I’m really doing my best to live with things as they are, but that doesn’t mean 
| need extra salt in the soil.” 


Here, some of the amusement dropped from Frisk’s tone, and they seemed genuinely 
thoughtful...and grateful. “I’m sorry, Flowey. | know all these years have been tough on 
you. | just wanted to say...thanks for sticking them out with me. For being someone | 
could share the hardest things with.” 


Despite Flowey not being thrilled with this birthday deal so far, it was hard to blame Frisk, 
or their earnestness. “Yeah...thanks for that, too. | guess It’s the best | can do right now.” 


“Well... maybe things can change for better in the future.” 


Even if he could no longer predict every single thing that happened to them with life on 
the surface, it still didn’t seem like much changed to him. And Frisk was starting to 
sound a bit enigmatic again. “Like how?” 


At that moment, Undyne stuck her head into the kitchen, and motioned with her hand for 
Frisk and Flowey to come elsewhere. Frisk nodded, and picked up Flowey’s pot again, 
following her towards the backyard. “Well...there’s something I’ve been working on, for a 
very long time. Years, actually.” 


Now this, Flowey found hard to believe. He narrowed his eyes at Frisk. “You’ve been 
working on something for years and managed to hide it from me?!” 


“Well, it also wasn’t just me.” 


The two finally made it to the backyard, where Alphys, Undyne, Gaster, Asgore and 
Toriel were all waiting. Flowey’s eyes widened in surprise...there was something huge 
situated in the middle of the yard. It was covered by a brown tarp, and considering its 
odd shape, it was impossible to work out what exactly it was. However, he thought he 
saw faint colored lights shining within. He turned back to Frisk with confusion. This 
must’ve been what he heard Alphys and Undyne doing, but...what was this? 


Alphys spoke up as the two entered. “H-here’s the last gift! Well okay, actually, uh...gift 
is kind of the wrong word for it. This is, um...p-pretty unconventional...and kind of 
Situational. You, uh, you don’t have to accept it! B-but we’ve all put a lot of work in...so... 


“Alphys is right, this isn’t really a gift. It’s more of a promise,” Frisk said. “A promise 
that we'll both need to make, to each other.” 


Flowey couldn’t figure out how to respond. With no other fanfare necessary, the two 
scientists present backed up on either side of the object and finally removed the tarp... 
revealing a large contraption. It took Flowey just a moment to realize that it was a 
smaller, sleeker, modified version of the determination extractor from the lab...the same 
machine he’d taken advantage of in one reset. The base wasn’t quite so scary and 
skull-looking, although it still had a similar design. There was an open shelf at the top, 
fed into the rest of the machine via a series of tubes, just large enough for a flower pot 
to fit in. But most importantly, attached on the sides and front of the device were seven 
containers, each with a colored human soul inside. It wasn’t the same complete set of 
colors as he had used before...two were green, two were dark blue, and the remainder 
were yellow, orange and purple. 
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Flowey’s eyes widened, and he looked frantically between all the monsters present. 
After all that had gone on with the human souls in the underground...how could they 
have seven more here now? “Wh--! When...why’d you take these human souls?!” 


Toriel and Asgore stepped forward, both of them starting to look emotional. It took a bit 
for Toriel to speak up first. “Flowey...these were all donations.” 


Frisk hugged his flower pot tight. “That’s why it took us such a long time to find seven. 
Humans, when they die, sometimes they agree to give up parts of their bodies to other 
humans that may need them to survive. But even with that, it’s...oretty hard to find 
someone willing to donate their soul.” 


Flowey found himself absolutely flabbergasted. Frisk’s explanation might have made 
some sense, but that still left him with a ton of questions. All he could manage was, 
“People...gave you all of these?!” 


Toriel nodded. “Yes. Some were from humans who were old and had reached the end 
of their lives and just wanted to leave a lasting act of kindness. Some were from those 
who suffered an accident or illness. Some were from parents who lost children very 
young, and wanted to give them a second chance.” She shot a subtle glare in Asgore’s 
direction. “But a// of these were given peacefully, with the humans’ full consent.” 


Asgore looked a little nervous, even as he agreed with Toriel. “Yes, of course! You see, 
we've made quite a number of contacts with human hospitals and other centers over 
the years, through the embassy, and...well, you must know we were very discrete 
about this. We didn’t want the humans thinking that asking for souls was something 
monsters normally expected. We made it clear this was, uh...a special case.” 


“| hope you'll consider this a small repayment for what you and Frisk and the dog did 
for me,” Dr. Gaster spoke up from one side of the extractor. “Frisk asked me some time 
ago if | was capable of modifying the original designs for this device...and for that, | 
sought Alphys’ help, considering she had already improved on some of what | did 
originally. We designed this version together.” 


Undyne jaobbed a thumb at herself, grinning toothily. “Il helped put it together!” 








Flowey looked completely overwhelmed. He looked between all of them...the scientists, 
the Dreemurrs, the device with the human souls, and then back to Frisk. “I...I just...” 


Frisk lowered their voice a little so that they were speaking just to Flowey. “I know it’s not 
quite the same as having your own soul back. But...you’ll be able to feel love and 
happiness again. You won’t be stuck as a flower anymore. 


“But Flowey...if you do take these souls, you'll have all the powers of a god again. 
You'll be able to do anything you want. But this is still a promise that has to come from 
you. You know from experience that if these human souls don’t like the way things are 
going, or how you use their power, they can rebel against you. You'll lose everything... 
we'll never be able to find enough humans to trust you with their souls again.” 


Flowey felt his voice waver. They both remembered full well previous times when Flowey 
had obtained six or the equivalent of seven souls, and what it had nearly done to 
everyone and everything. “Then...why did you go through all this trouble, for me? I... 
could just ruin everything all over again!” 


“We've all worked hard to do this for you, because...| trust you. After all we went 
through together, and after we got back here with the dog and Gaster...! trust you with 
this kind of power now. Just promise me, and promise these souls...that you'll be the 
kind of person | know you want to be. Maybe not Asriel as you were, or Flowey as 
you're now...but something more that’s grown out of both. | Know that it won’t be easy, 
and there'll be times you make mistakes. But I'll be here, so we can help each other, like 
we have so far. Can you promise me this?” 


Flowey thought hard to himself, trying to process what he was even capable of feeling. 
Part of him wanted to say no, to run away from all of this and just keep things as they 
were. The thought of being able to feel everything again, to do everything as he had 
normally, was scary enough...but Knowing how much Frisk and these humans and 
everyone else were now depending on him, how badly he could screw things up if he 
chose to abuse his power...that was even more frightening. It wasn’t like he even 
deserved this length of kindness in the first place. 


But still...Frisk’s smile remained encouraging. And the thought of even such simple 
things...being able to appreciate stupid gifts like a skateboard, or some finger puppets, 
or a spaghetti cake, to say thank you and truly mean it...berhaps, there were risks worth 
taking. 


“| promise.” 


Frisk gave Flowey a nod, and another quick hug, before approaching the device. They 
carefully placed the pot into the top base and took a few steps back. Flowey soon 
discovered that there were seven ports built in where he could grow his roots toward 
the seven souls. He took a deep breath, and concentrated on taking in the souls...the 
machine was his go-between, but still, he had to put forth the effort himself. He had 
done this sort of thing before, but even now it still felt new and frightening. 


The souls reacted to the contact, glowing brighter, and the device in turn began to fill the 
whole area with light. The others present all shielded their eyes as the light grew brighter 
and brighter, completely enveloping Flowey until he vanished into it. He felt a sudden 
incredible rush all at once...of power, of ability, of emotion, of lives and voices as he took 
in the souls. Through trying to withstand the incredible changes, he felt seven different 
presences hit him all at once... 
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I’m Caleb. | died in an accident. I’ve always found monsters interesting, and | want to 
experience a new perspective. 


I’m Yuri. All | ask is that some time you go and see my children, and spend one day with 
them. 


I’m Katie. I’m happy to not be sick anymore. | hope you'll be happy, too! 


And then all of a sudden the rush ended, and Flowey felt his feet -actua/ feet!- touch 
down on the grass. The light cleared away completely, and he found himself beside the 
now-empty device. Flowey looked down at himself, and found his usual paws, his 
Striped shirt, and felt his floppy ears at his head. The first form he could think to go back 
to with the power he had. 


“L...P?m me...” 
The rest of the monsters stood in complete awe. Frisk ran forward, grinning ear to ear. 
Flowey almost ran up for a hug, before he realized that there was a bit of a discrepancy 


here...he’d reverted to his normal little kid form, while Frisk was 19 and quite a bit taller 
now. He gave them an embarrassed smile. 


“Ah...this is a bit awkward. Give me just a sec!” 


Godlike powers meant that, well, he could look however he wanted. So he concentrated, 
and in a flash of light, made himself look taller and older in order to match Frisk. His 
clothes were different, although not an imitation of the robes that Toriel and Asgore used 
to wear. His hair was grown out and wilder, partially obscuring one of his eyes, and his 
horns had started to grow in. “Well...what do you think?” 





Frisk almost laughed. “Who cares what | think! How do you feel?” 


“L...yes!” 
Yao?” 


Flowey jumped the rest of the way forward and embraced Frisk in a full hug. He couldn't 
even stand to articulate everything he was feeling now...happiness, gratitude, confusion 
and curiosity, the emotions of souls echoing to him and he in turn echoing back, and 
awe at being able to experience all of it again. “Yes! |...can feel!” 


“Then | hope it’s a good feeling.” Frisk leaned in tight to the hug. He felt shades of the 
last time they’d embraced like this, except now everything was different, almost painful, 
but in entirely new ways. 


“I-1 dunno! | just...Frisk! Everything you’ve done! | didn’t deserve this.” 


Frisk didn’t need to refute him...they both already knew that none of that mattered. “You 
might be a god now, but...| hope most of all that you stay a friend.” 


“That’s all ’ve ever wanted.” Flowey felt moisture building at the corners of his eyes, and 
he quickly wiped it away. “Ha...I-| can just imagine what Chara’ll have to say to this...” 


“Well...you also know that you won’t be able to keep these souls forever. Some day you'll 
going to have to let them go too, so they can get to their own friends and family,” Frisk 
mused. “So...what do you think? In seventy years or so, we go double surprise arrival on 
Chara?” 


At this, Flowey couldn’t stop that moisture from turning into full tears, even as he smiled 
through them. “Deal.” 


The two pulled away, giving space for the other monsters to all approach and embrace 
him as well. First and foremost, however, were Toriel and Asgore, who ran up and 
enveloped their son in a gut-crushing hug. Both were already even deeper in tears than 
he was. 


“|... never thought we would see you like this again, Asriel!” Asgore managed to choke 
out through his tears. 


“Years going through this...| have just...” Toriel stopped in the middle of her ramblings, 
as if a thought suddenly occurred to her. “Is it all right with you if we call you ‘Asriel’ 
again?” 


Flowey paused. While he was more than ready to leave the name and the persona of 
‘Flowey’ behind, he didn’t really think he could just go back to being ‘Asriel,’ either. It 
felt like too much had happened to assume he was the same as before, even with his 
ability to feel restored. “You know...!’m not sure yet. Give me a little time to figure it out, 
okay?” 


Toriel didn’t hesitate in her response at all. “Of course. Whatever it is you need, and 
whoever you want to be, we will be there for you!” 





Completely covered as he was in his parents’ enormous hugs, he almost didn’t notice 
the remaining monsters from inside the house come out to join the rest of the party. All of 
them came up to give him congratulations and another round of hugs, although Papyrus 
looked a bit Curious. 


“Wowie, Flowey’s got a new body!” He scratched at the side of his skull. “... You know, 
somehow | was thinking that much soul power would involve more lasers and rainbow 
wings.” 

Sans looked pretty satisfied, as though his last-minute trip to the dollar store had been 
the lynchpin to this whole endeavor. “So buddy, this surprise party work out for ya in 
the end?” 


He grinned back, ear to floppy ear. “Best birthday ever!” 
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The first ever page of sketches I did for DOFPf Was just trying 
To work out a whole slew of 1deas at once. A Lot of them ended up 
in the final product, but some didn’t. 





I had some difficulty working out how I wanted Godmode Frisk 
to look, particularly with the hair and robes. This page also 
included some other random sketches...dueen Toriel didn’t end 
up in more than one panel, though. 





LviNe Room 


BATRoo 


( Foren 
AN OFFICE) 


A color version of Godmode 
Frisk. This was originally 
done in response to an ask, 
but IT ended up using it 
later just for my own 
references. 


H rough Layout I drew up for 

Toriel, Frisk and Flowey’s house. 
Unfortuantely, this was after 

I realized there were continuity 

hiccups in the backgrounds 

between parts. 


This 1s why you should always work 
out layouts and floorplans firstt 
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I was pretty nervous about how to approach drawing 
Chara in Frisk’s body, s0 I did a series of expressions 
to try and practice. 


However, T think Chara ended up changing quite a bit 
by the end of the comic anyway. 





The original cover image 
that I drew tor the conic, 
sans the text. While 

ainting elaborate covers 
15 fun, I wanted to stick 
with something simple 
that st1i11 got the story 
1dea across. 


The final photo painted for the last page, without 
the frame and surrounding enyrionment. 








These quick sketches were done after 


the True Lab Origins comic, showing 
what became of Reaper Bird and 
Lemon Bread and their families. 





yus FROM 
H. pi DOWN AT 
AL TIMES? 


These sketches were messing around with ideas both for the 
eventual Chara Origins comic, and for the extra post-story 
content. I was originally planning to do comics for both ‘Truth 

or Dare’ and ‘Flowey’s Birthday’, but after the Long comic with Chara 
T realized it would be too lengthy a project. So, quite a few things 
didn’t get in. 


Also, I 1iked the idea of ‘new Asriel having that boy band hair so 
much that I included that in the final yersiont Lago 








since the Chara Origins comic involved so many new characters and 
new locations, I had to do some designs and layouts for both people 
and places before starting. 


FART | U6 
ee80ee 000000 
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A color palette sample that I used for coloring Chara Origins. 
I find 1t a lot easier to work from palettes for coloring, although 
Figuring out the best way to create them 15 always a challenge 


for me. Th) 








EXTRA FN 
STuFer 





Because everyone needs sone 
more tiny baby Asriel in 
their lives. 


“Fx The Cone of 
Shamett” 


“sone people??? 
Hbsorb the souls of 





| AM THE _uneown GUARDIAN Based off one of the 


| tla Vines of all 
GUARQIAN: FLOWER 


RIP Vine 











Quiver before him! 


weirdos Possess) 
' friend's bedy 











Q 


6 q* 
So if we follow the OP 
IS 
trend of white dogs Ss 
with godlike ction es ee hae 
here, this neans that | OOO _.0_20—0—— 
we should be getting 

this sort of thing 

all the time... 


P.5. Please play 
Okami, it’s really 
great. 





Presented entirely 
without comment. 


The single most universally terrifying 
thing to any dog. 





Gaster Blaster rece1yes 
H yery happy some cookies and condolences 
Greatest Dog’ after getting his mouth stuck open. 


\'VE SEEN © AND THAT 

SOME SHIT | aA 

IN MY DAY, ——* 
LITTLE Budd’... 
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AAAGH I'M NEVER / This is most likely 
GONNA ae THIS Down! about the dog treats. 


Trust Flowey to make 
fun of it, thought 


OH MY GOV 
| ALMosT mAve 
/ WAY THROUGH 


sh THIS WITHouy 
somebody made the naA\ HEARING i/ 


‘Sonflower’ joke. & THAT WoxKe 


A couple of teens with 
sone bad habits, gettin’ 
up To no good. 





BY THE WAY, 

HE EVENTUALL/ 
DECIDED ON THE 
NAME ‘ANGEL, 


WELL, | WANTED TO Go 


WITH ‘A@soLUTE GOD OF HYPERDEATH, ' 
BuT YOU SAID “NO, THATS 


SS Too GOoFY! 
a, (C0) — 
We . 6-) ) ANd Too 


WRITE, 


ANGEL 
IS FINE. 
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Thank you so much for reading through this fan comict I’ve honestly been 
blown away by the positive support I received while making 1t. It means 

the world to me that so many people liked my crazy fan stories this 

much. It was enough to motivate me into not only finishing all these comics, 
but also compile then into one big bundle for everyonet 


IT want to give a huge thanks to everyone that sent me messages, comments, 
encouragement and more while I was drawing this. I’d also 1ike to give a 
shout-out to Rebmakash, Rasenth, and Harpiesiren, who were always willing 
to let me bounce ideas off of them and double-check my writing. 


And of course, to Toby Fox, for creating such an excellent and thoughtful 
gane in the first placet 


If you enjoyed my work, then please consider checking out my original 
webcomic ‘The Skybox.’ It’s a storyboard animatic-style comic that’s been 
running for almost four years now, and 1t updates every Tuesday morning. 


You can check 1t out here: www.skyboxcomic.com 


Or, 1f you feel so inclined, please check out the Patreon for The Skybox 
right here: https://uwww.patreon.com/theskybox 


Otherwise, you can follow me on social media or see more of my work at 
any of the following places: 


Tumblr — http://1ynxgriffin.tumblr.com 
Twitter — https://twitter.com/lynxgriffin 
Instagram — https:/ /wwu.instagram.com/1ynxgriffin/ 


DeviantArt — http://1lynxgriffin.deyiantart.com 
Picarto — https:/ /picarto.ty/lynxgriffinarts 
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